
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 





**^ 



The poems and miscellaneous 
compositions of Paul Whitehead 

Paul Whitehead, Edward Thompson 




k^s-.. 



Digitized by' 



:^ij 



i:.% 



:©r.p> 



^1<J 






t^ ^y 



^t*>ti 



V-r^ 



,;^-» ^? 



X 



^t*rn 






m 



mi 









Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 






Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 






Digitized by 



Google 



'V /*""-> 



^AUL UnHITEHEAD^Esql 



FiMLh'dl^ eKsanl^.Nf4SItitt^»td.J^.s7j6. 



' Digitized by 



Google 



THE 



POEMS 



AND 



Mifcellaneous Compofitlons 



O F 



PAUL WHITEHEAD; 



^ • . . f I 



WITH . . 

EXPLANATORY NOTES on his WRITINGS, 

A N d//. 

HIS L r I F E 

WRITTEN BY 

Captain E D WA R D T H M P.S N. 

With a HEAD of the AUTHOR, 

From a Painting by Mr, Gainsborough, 



LONDON: 

Printed for G. KEARSLEY, in Fleet Street, and J. RIDLEY., in St. James's Street. 



MDCCLXXVII. 



Digitized by 



Google 



^itMi dt fi^MtiottiniK iKiSU 






Digitized by 



Google 



TO 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

FRANCIS DASHWOOD, 

Lord Le DESPENCER, 

LORD LIEUTENANT AND CUSTOS ROTULORUM OP 

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, 

COLONEL OF THE BUCKINGHAMSHIRE MILITIA, 

JOINT POST-MASTER-GENERAL, 

ONE OF HIS MAJESTY'S MOST HON. PRIVY COUNCIL,. 

F. R. S. AND LL.D. 



My Lordy 

As the virtues of Mr. Whitehead were 
better known to your Lordfhip than to 
any other perfon, to whom can his Compofitions 
be addrefled with fo much propriety ? In You, 
my Lord, Mr. Whitehead found all that the 
Man of Genius fought, the Friend and Pro- 

teftor. 
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teiior. Nature carelefsly produces her Wits, 
for Men eminent in rank and fortune to raife 
them to diftinftion: fo the Oftrich fcatters her 
eggs on the barren fand, and leaves them to 
be cherifhed by the Sun. The greateft Bards 
in the more early ag^s of the world required 
Prote(9:ors, like the Moderns : Horace had his 
Mecanas^ Shake/pear e his Southampton ^ and 
Pope his Eolingbroke : nor had Homer tuned in 
vain his Epic Song, and follicited alms like a 
Mendicant Minftrel, if one Prince, or Prince's 
Minifter, of thofe Seven Cities which con- 
tended for his birth, had countenanced the com- 
pofitions of the heroic Bard, But few, very 
few, my Lord, in thefe days of ignorance and 
rfiffipation, are capable of protecting Men of 

Genius, 
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Genius, or of lamenting their mortal diffb- 
lution like your Lordfhip. The laft bequeft 
Mr. Whitehead made your Lordfhip was his 
Heart, the ftrongeft teftimony of his efteem and 
afFedlion. The firft mark of my refpe£t is ta 
prefent you with his immortal part 5 which will 
ever prove a diftinguiflied ornament to the. 
Author and his Patron, 
I have the honour to be,. 

MY LORD, 
Your Lordlhip's moft obedient, 

and moft refpedlful, humble Servant, 

s^u fri776. Edward Jhompfon. 
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PREFACE. 

I DO not know that it is immediately necef- 
fary for the Editor to aflign a reafon for 
the coUedling of Mr. Whitehead's Com- 
pofitions^ but cuftom has rendered it into 
law, that (bme prefatory Apology ihould 
precede the Work. When fuch a propofition 
was made to the Friends of the Deceafed, it 
gave a general fatisfa(9;ion 5 and they con- 
fefled themielves much pleafed, that the 
Works of a Man fo valuable to them when 
living, fhould have his Compofitions refcued 
from oblivion, and brought forward in a ftyle 

a % that 
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that would do honour to his fame. Thefe 
pleafing encouragements ftimulated the Editor 
to purfue the refearch j and with much diffi- 
culty he recovered thofe Poems which, make 
up thiis Volume. Mrs. Hutchins his Sifter, 
Mr. Beard, Mr. Forrest, and Mn Havard, 
rendered him every affiftance ; and as they 
were the particular and bofom friends of our 
Author, they had it in their power to affift 
the Editor with fuch materials as no other 
perfons could fupply. 

But the Editor's firft motive for qoUefling 
the literary remains of Mr. Whitehead, was 
a zealous defirc of fnatching from obfcurity. 
the compofitions of a Man, whofe abilities 

had 
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had ever rendered him admired in the world ; 
and through a true refpeft for his memory 
and fame. Doftor Kenrick has made a fliort 
fketch of his charadler in the Weftminfter 
Magazine ; but, though it fhowed the marks 
of a ikilful hand and a good painter, yet 
there were fome informations neceflary to 
fill up the canvafs, which could only come 
from his Family and his Friends, and with 
which the Editor has been fupplied. 

I do not know a taik fo pleafing to the 
human mind, as doing juftice to the fame of 
thofe who are no longer able to defend or 
affift themfelves ; it is a tribute the living 
owe to the dead, and fuch a one as the 

Editof* 
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Editor has now made to the honoured manes 
of Mr. Whitehead, in collefting the foul 
and eflence of the Man in his Writings, and 
placing a golden frame around the laurels of 
his Wit. Whenever the Man of Virtue dies, 
his tomb (hould be drefled with the flowers of 
his merit, to flimulate thofe who follow him 
to imitation. When the Hero falls, his 
efcutcheon (hould be blazoned with military 
trophies in honour of his atchievements, as 
the emblems of his gallantry j to infpire the 
rifing youth with a luft to glory and renown. 
And when the Bard repoles his venerable and 
reverend head beneath the laurel fhade, it 
becomes the living to drefs thofe flirubs of 
ParnajfuSj the honourable Ever-greens of his 

mind. 
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mind, in compliment to the fuperiority of his 
underftanding. This wreath Mr, White- 
head Yjrove himfelf, to adorn his own brow 5 
but the feeds of his mental flowers were 
fcattered up and down the world at random ; 
and though many blofTomed in the fliade, yet 
their luftre was no ways fuUied by the ob- 
fcurity of their fituation : and as it is not 
many fweet or beautiful flowers of the fame 
genus that will form a nofegay, but a variety 
difpofed with contrafted tafte and elegance, 
fo the produ6iior»s of his little garden of 
Aganippe^ when colle<3:ed together, create an 
ornamental chaplet for his brow, and a plea- 
fing pofy for his friends. As the gatherer of 
thefe flowerets, the Editor claims the meed 

of 
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of the Labourer 5 he has no fliare in their 
culture : He was Himfelf the skilful Gardener 
that reared them to maturity, well knowing 
that one lefs skilful could pick them up, and 
tie them together for the amufement of the 
world. 

Such hath been the Editor's task ^ and he 
flatters himfelf his labour has not been vain. 
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Paul Whitehead, &c, 

^ I ^HERE is not, to the inquifitive mind, an cmploy-» 
ment more pleafing and inftnidive, than an en^ 
quiry into the Lives and Writings of thofe who have 
diftinguifhed themfelves by fuperior abilities, and exalted 
virtue. Nor know I any other caufe, than that of envy 
and malevolence, to aflign, why the tribute and reward of 
praife and merit are held out with a palfied and niggard 
hand to the Poet, the Philofopher, the Artift, and the Hero. 
Time and obfervation too ftrongly confirm, that even the 

b 2 very 
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y THE LIFE OF 

\rery fmall pittance of praife, which is fo fcantily granted, iff 
with-held until death has removed the obje<fV of that 
cnvjr, and finally dropped the curtain over the worthy 
Man that is no more : nor feems this illiberality of mind 
confined to any age or country ; — for, as in earlier times 

" Seven cities did contend for Homer* deacTy 

** Through which the living Homer begg'd his bread,. 

fo with us more enlightened Chriftians^ Dryden, Otway,. 
Butler, Gay, Lloyd, and others, ftarved : — and yet 
they had pompous Tombs and Epitaphs at the hands of 
thofe who refufed them a mite, to record their virtues, 
and hand down to pofterity that fame they fo juftly 
merited while living. But our Author, the fubje<9: of the 
following fheets, had no treatment of this fort to com- 
plain of : he enjoyed life with health to a ripe old-age> 
in a circle of Friends pofl!efl!ed of judgement and liberality> 

to diftinguifli his abilities, and reward his merits* 

Mr. 

'^ Smyrna, Rhodes, Colophon, Salamis, Chios, Argos, and Athens* 
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Mr. Paul Whitehead was the youngeft fon of 
Mr. Edmund WniTEHEADjt an eminent Tradefman, who 
lived in the greateft credit and reputation in Caflh-Yardy 
in the parifh of St. Andrew^ Holborn ; where Paul 
Whitehead was born> in 1710, on St. Paul's dzyy from 
which circumftance he was fo chriftened. His Father very 
early difcovered ^ quick genius and promifing talents in 
his Son, but preferred a private to a public education ; 
for which he placed him under the care and tuition of a 
learned and worthy Clergyman, at Hitchen in Hertford- 
Jhire, where he received his feholaftic knowledge. His 
love of the Mufes very early difcovered itfelf ; for no 
fooner had he learnt to write, than all his letters and 
requefts to his Father and Family were drefled in rhime. 
He was firft intended for Bulinefs, and for that purpofe 
was placed with a Mercer in the City of Lojidon^ with 
whom the ingenious Mr. Lowth was alio an Apprentice 
An intimacy naturally arofe between thefe Ceniuses,. 

whick 
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vi THE LIFE OF 

which foon matured to a firm friendfhip ; for two Youths 
of congenial difpofitions and equal talents could not but 
love and admire each other : but, as Trade is n6t cal- 
culated for men of lively parts, and Wit ill agrees with 
the Yard and the Ledger, thefe young Bards loon began 
to fpread the Pegafean wing, and explore new fcenes and 
charaders. Mr. Low th attached himfelf to the Theatre, 
and became an intimate friend of Mr. Quin ; which 
afterwards brought Mr. Whitehead to the knowledge of 
Fleetwood, — an acquaintance moft unfortunate and dif- 
honourable to him ; for he took the advantage of his 
generous difpofition, and got him to be jointly engaged 
in a bond of ^f 3000. After Mr. Whitehead left the City, 
he retired to the Temple, and ftudied the Law with un- 
remitting diligence. It was thence he firft threw out his 
political fquibs, and publicly appeared an Author, 
though the bond-debt to Mr. Fleetwood's creditors long 
confined him within the walls of the Fleet prifon ; which 

im- 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, &>€. vii 
imprifonment he bore for years without a figh, and 
with a fortitude that did honour to human nature. 
The firft whimfical circumftance, which drew the 
eyes of the world upon him, was his introdudjon of 
the Mock Proceflion of Mafonry, in which Mr. 'Squire 
Carey gave him much afUftance ; and fo powerful was 
the laugh and fatire againfl that fecret Society, that the 
anniverfary parade was laid afide from that period.* 

In the contefted Election for Weflminflery in 1751, 
between Mr. Trentham and Sir George Vandeput, 
Whitehead engaged on the part of Sir George, and ex- 
erted himfelf at every point to fupport his intereft, by per- 
fonally heading great mobs, and writing fongs and para- 
graphs for the occafion : but here the Argumentum Bacur 
linum was fb prevalent, that profecutions teemed from 
the fountain of Law; and the Hon. Alexander Murray 
fell under the fevereft rigour of perfecution and imprifon- 
ment, 
♦ There is a humorous print extant, deiigned by Whitehead. 



Digitized by 



Google 
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ment; whole cafe Mr. Whitehead ftated in a pamphlet to 
the world in a very mafterly manner, to the fhame and 
dilgrace of the great Duke who fo illiberally interefted 
himfelf againft the Liberty of the Subjed. Falfe evidences 
were procured in this cafe againft Mr. Murray ; and 
his commitment became the debate and bets of Whiter 
where the Sporting Lcgiflators of England laid wagers 
according to the opinion of his cafe. Whether thofe, 
who betted for his confinement, exerted themfelves to 
procure it, I cannot determine ; but every unworthy 
wheel was put in motion to rack Mr. Murray, who, on 
the 6th day oi February, lys^y was committed a clofe 
prifoner to Newgate ; and, though he had been ill for 
feveral days, he was placed in a room, the vidndows of 
which were fliattered, and the walls wet, proceeding 
from the unwholfome fituation of the place. Thefe 
unfalutary circusnftances increafing his diforder, the 
third day brought on a violent fever : he requefted an 

Apothe- 
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Apothecary to attend him ; but what was granted to the 
moft flagitious offender, was abfolutely refufed to him. 
In every diftrefs, with every difordcr, refufed the fight of 
his Relations and Friends^ did Mr. Murray ten weeks 
fupport the rigour of this inhuman treatment j and 07ilj 
for not making an humble fubmiffion on his knees to the 
Houfe of Commons. Mr. Murray now determining to 
apply for the relief of the Haheas-Corpus Aft, Counfel 
was fir ft to be procured ; but among the fwarms of Legal 
Orators, not one of eminence was found with refolutidn 
to engage in the cxai^oiioobnoxkus a Client : the Britifi 
Inquifition had ftruck a panic throughout the regions of 
Law and Juftice, until his Brother, the Lord Elibank, 
prevailed on the late Sir John Phillips to become the 
advocate of his diftrefles. This bufinefs Sir John chear- 
fully engaged in, and in a manly manner pleaded for 
his Client : but it was all in vain j the Puifne Judges 
pronounced the mortifying fentence of his return to his 

c dungeon j 
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dungeon ; founded- upon this principle of Law, * that 

* the Houfe of Commons was a fuperior Court of Ju- 

* dicature to the Kings-Bench.^ Says Whitehead, 
" What then is become of the boafted Barrier oi Britifi 
" Liberty, the Habeas-corpus Ad? What {hall di- 
" ftinguifli Britons from thofe who groan under the 
** moft arbitrary Governments, if fubjed to the like op- 
" preflions of Tyranny ? and what fhall defend a Free 
" People, when even their Reprefentatives fhall think 
" fit to conftitute themfelves their Judges, and wan- 
" tonly inflid: fevereft pains and penalties by virtue of 
" their mere will and pleafure ?" 

Thus for five months did this Gentleman endure a 
noxious prifon ; nor was relieved but by the prorogation 
of Parliament, on the 25 th of June^ which put an end 
to the feffion, and his imprifonment. " If there lives 
" any one fo abandoned to a love of Slavery, as to re- 
" main unmoved by this narrative, I fhall leave him 

" in 
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" in pofleffion of his chains, and think them the moft 
" fuitable ornaments for fo degenerate a Member of a 
" free Country. But fatisfied I am, every uncorrupted 
" Briton will be roufed at a Icene, much more becoming 
" the meridian of an 0/*/V«/^/ Tyranny, than the region of 
" Britijh Liberty ; and, though the injury done a private 
** Subject of the Community fliould make Kttle impreflion, 
" yet furely the wound, which the Conftitution itfelf 
" has received through him,, muft awaken the moft 
** alarming apprehenfions. What has been the fate of 
" one, may prove that of thoufands ; efpecially when it 
" is confidered, that the Statefman is no lefs apt to quote 
" the authority of Precedent than the Lawyer. Who 
" then, at any future Eledion, ftiall be hardy enough 
" to exercife the rights of a free Eledor, when even an 
" approach to the Huftings, without a minifterial paff- 
** port, has been deemed fo criminal ? Who, hereafter, 
but muft tamely acquiefce in the authoritative decifion 

" of 



« 
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* of a Returning Officer, when a regular impeachment of it 

* is held to be fuch a Parliamentary profanation ? Thefe 

* elTentials in their creation once removed, muft not an 

* Houfe of Commons become rather a Turhfi) Divan 

* than a Britijh Repreferitative ? When one part of the 

* Legillature ailumes a privilege peculiar to another, or 

* wrefts the cognizance of caufes from thofe Courts 

* erefted for the determination of them, what con- 

* fuiion wiU not arife in, the fyftem of Government ? 

* And, indeed, what fecurity the people are to exped in 

* fuch an Anarchy of Adminiftration, the cafe of 

* Mr. Murray too fatally evinces. Though the Law of 

* the Land has provided, that every Subject fhall be 
' tried by his Jury, have we not feen a particular power 
' uniting the three inconliftent capacities of Judge, 

* Jury, and Profecutor ?" — Thus Mr. Whitehead con- 
cludes his fpirited pamphlet on behalf of Mr. Murray, 
whofe oppreflions deferved the arm of every EngUfljman 

to 
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to relieve, and the pity of every fufceptible heart.* 
Thefe public controverlies made our Author foon known 
and efteemed ; and, as the party of the Prince of Wales'' ^ 
Court began to embody, he fidcd w^ith his Royal High- 
nefs*s partifans, and became the Champion and Bard of 
Leicefier-Houfe, The firft pieces which he gave to the 
world, that drew him any fame, were, 7%e State Dunces^ 
^Tid Manner Sy a Satire. The firft was written in 1733, 
and infcribed to Mr. Pope ; the laft was publifhed in 
1738. Thefe compofitions very early declare our Au- 
thor's Political principles, which were ftridly Republi- 
can ; animated with the inipiring zeal for Liberty, — a 
patriot flame that always burns the pureft in the breafts of 

Men 

* I would have printed this Pamphlet with the Works of Mr. 
Whitehead* bust it was not interefting enough to fband in the 
Volume, and therefore I have given long extrafts from it. C. Puoh 
printed it, in Fleet-Jireet, in 1751, for fix-pence, with this title, ** The 
" Cafe of the Hon. Alexander Murray, Efq, in an Appeal to the 
" People of Great-Britain j more particularly the Inhabitants of the 
" City and Liberty oiWeJlminJler," 
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Men of Genius. But muft we not be furprifed to fee our 
Author a conftant attendant at Court, yet in all his 
Writings fo oppofed to it ? But we can anlwer this with 
truth : it was not an alteration of principle, but to ac- 
company his friends, whom he never deferted. 

" While cringing crouds at faithlefs Levees wait, 

" Fond to be Fools of Fame, or Slaves of State ; 

** How blefs'd thy fate, whom calmer hours attend, 

" Peace thy companion, Fame thy faithful friend I 

State Dunces. 

" Well — of all plagues, which make mankind their 

" fport, 
" Guard me, ye Heav'ns I from that worft plague — 

** a Court. 
** 'Midft the mad marifions of Moor-fields ^ I'd be 
" A ftraw-crown'd Monarch, in mock majefty, 
" Rather than Sovereign rule Britannia^ fate, 
" Curs'd with the follies, and the farce of State. 

" Than 
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" Than Crowns, ye Gods, be any ftate my doom, ' 
" Or any dungeon, but — a Drawing-Room. ' 

This addrefs to Patriotifm is infpired, manly, and 
poetical. 

" Thrice happy Patriot I whom no Courts debafe, 
"No Titles leflen, and no Stars difgrace. 
" Still nod the Plumage o'er the brainlefs head ; 
" Still o'er the faithlefs heart the Ribband fpread ; 
" While You, with Roman Virtue arm'd, difdain 
" The tinfel trappings and the glitt'ring chain ; 
*f Fond of your Freedom fpurn the venal Fee, 
" And prove He's only Greaf — who dare be Free. 

This is truly the language of Genius and Patriotifm, 
and befpeaks the Author a natural and avowed enemy to 
Kings and arbitrary power. 

Speaking of Honour in the fame Poem, his language 
is manly, eafy, and fententious. 



Afk 
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" Aflc ye, What's Honour ? I'll the truth impart. 

** Know, honour, then, is Honefty of Heart. 

** To the fweet {cenes o£ focial Sfow repair, 

" And fearch the Matter's breaft — You'll find it there. 

" Too proud to grace the Sycophant or Slave, 

** It only harbours with the Wife and Brave. 

** Blufh to behold this Ray of Nature made 

** The vi<aim of a Ribband, or Cockade. 

No lines can be more animated than thefe, which highly 
befpeak the dignity of the Man, and liis noble fpirit of 
Honour and Independence. 

" Perifh my verfe I whene'er one venal line 

" Bedaubs a Duke, or makes a King divine. 

" Firft bid me fwear, he's found who has the plague, 

" Or Horace rivals Stanhope at the Hague. 

*' What ! fliall I turn a Pandar to the Throne, 

** And lift with Bell to roar for Half-a-Crown ? 

Manners. 
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This Poem, in which there are many beauties, con- 
•cludes with a compliment to the Prince of Wales. 

The reputation which this Poem procured him, ap- 
pears from tlie various Editions it palled through ; and was 
the means afterwards of producing another, under the 
title of Honour^ not inferior in the fpirit of Poetry and 
Patriot Virtue. It is by thefe compolitions we are to 
judge of Mr. Whitehead : by his Poefy we muft con- 
clude him to be bleffed with a peculiar enthufiafm for 
Public Virtue ; and the leverity, with which he lalhes 
private vices and public crimes, does honour to his heart 
and^ underftanding : yet the company which he kept, 
laid him under thecenfure of the world, from the fulpicion 
of his being a Tory ; though no man fpeaks with fuch zeal 
and warmth againft Kings and Courts, or breathes a 
more genuine fpirit of Independence. 
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" I cannot truckle to a Slave in State, 
" And praife a Blockhead's wit, becaufe he's great. 
" See with what zeal yon tiny Infed burns, 
" And follows Queens from palaces to urns j 
** A Mitre may repay his heav'nly Crown, 
" And, while he decks her brow, adorn his own. 

Manners,. 
Thus again in his Poem of Honour^ 

** Guilt ftill is guilt, to me, in Slave or King, 
" Fetter'd in Cells, or garter'd in the Ring t 

And yet, behold how various the reward, 
" Wild falls a Felon, Walpole mounts a Lord I 
" Blaze, meteors, blaze I to me is ftill the fame 
" The Cart of Juftice, and the Coach of Shame* 
" Vice levels all, however high or low ; 
" And all the diff 'rence but confifts in fhow : 
" Who afks an alms, or fupplicates a Place, 
" Alike is beggar, though in rags or lace ; 

« Alike 



(( 



Digitized by 



Google 



PAUL WHITEHEAD, ^-c. xlx 

" Alike his Country's fcandal) and its curfe, 

" Who vends a Vote, or who purloins a puffe ; 

" Thy Gamblers, Bridewell, and Saint yames\ Bites, 

** The Rooks of Mordington%, and Sharks at White %. 

Honour. 

Mr. Whitehead's aflbciates and his principles were fo 
very different, that I am inclined to believe, it was rather 
an unfliaken friendfliip, and gratitude to thofe who 
had firft taken him up, when he launched on the Mare 
criticum as a Poet, that produced fuch a fteadinefs on 
his part, than any party prejudice, or biafs to partial men ; 
for we fee Mr. Whitehead, through a long and honour- 
able life, uniform, refpeded, ingenuous, and beloved. 
His works are apparently a ftrong imitation of Mr. Pope ; 
for, that Author's metre being the mode of the day, 
he rather chofe to be an humble Imitator of one uni- 
verfally famous, than a fmall Original without weight 
to attra<St the attention of the world ; and, though this 

d 2 hath 
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hath been the cafe of many others befides himfelf^ 
yet there is as much rifk of the Poet's reputation, as 
of the Painter's, or the Ador's ;. — for, imfortunately 
for men in general, when they become profefled Imita- 
tors, they are often apt to reft in the defers, rather 
than in the beauties, of thofe they copy. But, as there is 
no general rule without an exception, fo Whitehead 
obtained fame by boldly venturing on the fame Pegafus. 
that carried Pope ; and, if he failed in fmoothnefs and 
accuracy, he made ample amends by the boldnefs and 
manlinels of his fatire ; for, if Pope rode this Parnajftan 
Racer lighter and eafier, Whitehead rode bolder and 
with more manly grace. Great Poets„ Painters,^ and 
Adors, have ever fpawmed myriads of tiny Imitators : 
we have had a legion of little Miltons, and lefs Popes ; 
and GuiDo and Angelo have made as many inferior 
pencils, as they had hairs in their brufhes : even the late 
glorious and manly Churchill produced Bardlings like 

the 
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the teeth oUCadrntts' Dragon, who, without the vigour and 
poignancy to 'flay each other, died as foon as they were 
born. There cannot be an excelling Man in any country, 
but he gives birth to thoufands j but to fuch abortions Mr. 
Whitehead was an exception, for he did honour to the 
Man he condefcended to imitate. It is the fame with 
Adorsi we have feen a thoufand oy^^-GARRicKs, but all 
their imitations were errors : and ftars of a lefs luftre 
have been copied ; the Roar of Holland, the Whining 
of Powell, and the Gnafliing of Barry, have all had 
adopters. Original Genius is a flower of fo rare a growth, 
and Nature is fo barren in her production of it, that, 
whenever it lifts its brilliant and beautiful head -above the 
furface of its mother Earth, the inferior race of men 
croud around to admire, to fnatch a virtue and a grace, 
and, pleafed- with its qualities, attempt with infinite 
labour at imitation. 

« Where 
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Where Mr. Whitehead failed in genius, he rofe in 
judgement ; but a manly exprefllon, and an eafy-flowing 
ftream of Poefjr, marked his defcent from the fountain of 
Helicon ; nor was he without true humour, as his Gym- 
nafiad will prove, which was written in ridicule of a 
brutifli cuftom of Boxing, of which the illuftrious Duke 
of Cumberland (famous for the defeat of the Rebel 
Army in 1745) was a great encourager. This Poem 
was printed in Three Books, about 1748, and addrefled, 
in a burlefque manner, to the moft Puiflant and Invincible 
Mr. J. Broughton, "who was the Champion of the 
Athletic Race. Thus he defcribes him, when entering 
on a battle with Stephenson : 

" Now Neptune % Offspring, dreadfully ferene, 
" Of fize gigantic, and tremendous mien, 
" Steps forth, and 'midft the fated Lifts appears ; 
" Rev'rend his form, but yet not worn with years, 

" Soon 
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" Soon as the Ring their ancient Warrior view'd, 
" Joy fiU'd their hearts, and thund'ring fliouts enfu'd ; 
" Loud as when o'er Thamejis gentle flood, 
" Superior with the Triton Youths he row'd ; 
** While fat a-head his winged Wherry flew, 
** Touched the glad fliore, and claim'd the Badge its 

<* due. 

The preparation for the Combat is well defcribed, 
and the alluflons made to the Clafllc Authors are truly 
humorous and good; and Latinizing xh& Englijh names 
adds a higher colour to the burlefque of this Hockley-in- 
the-Hole Poefy, where die Olympic Games are celebrated 
in a novel ftyle. 

" This faid — the Heroes for the Fight prepare, 
** Brace their big limbs, and brawny bodies bare* 
" The fturdy finews all aghafl behold, 
** And ample flioulders of At lean mould ; 

« Like 
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Like Titan s ofFspring, who 'gainft Heaven ftrove, 
So each, though mortal, feem'd a match for yove. 



(( 



<( 



The defcription of the Fight is truly poetical. 

** Full in the centre now they fix in form, 
** Eye meeting eye, and arm oppos'd to arm ; 
" With wily feints each other now provoke, 
** And cautious meditate th' impending ftroke. 
*' Th' impatient Youth, inlpir'd by hopes of fame, 
" Firft fped his arm, unfaithful to its dm ; 
- " The wary Warrior, watchfull of his foe, 
" Bends back, and 'fcapes the death-defigning blow j 
* * With erring glance it founded by his ear, 
** And, whizzing, fpent its idle force in air. 

There is no objedion to be made lo this Poem, but a 
careleffnefs in the metre, which muft be attributed to an 
attention of preferving the fenfe, and not to Mr. White- 
head's want of an harmonious ear ; — and yet no Irifi 

Bard 
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Bacrd would have clafTed thcfe words together for 
rhimes, Eaft^ vefi\ — impels quill \ — waity bleat \— floods 
r<yivdy &c. But in this pafticular we may fay^ of 
Mr. Whitehead, as Dryden did of Oldham,* 

^* But Satire needs not thofe, and Wit will fhine 
** Through the harfli cadence of a rugged line ; 
" A noble error, and but feldom made, 
** When Poets are by too much force betray 'd. 

After this period Mr. Whitehead little concerned him- 
felf with the fame of Writing ; nor have we any material 
compofition of his extant, after his Epiftle to Dodor 
Thompson. He amufed himfelf with a few light Songs, 
and Epigrams ; and, if he finifhed any other work of 
more voluminous and material confequence, it went in 
the general conflagration three days before his death, 

e which 

♦ An elegant Edition of this Author is lately publifhcd by Captain 
Thompson. 
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which he pafl'ed entirely in burning his papers. The 
Epitaph which he wrote to the memory of JohNj Duke 
of Argyle, though at the requeft of his Duchefs, gave 
her great offence, becaufe Mr. Whitehead placed his 
name at the bottom of itj as follows. 

Britofiy behold, if Patriot Worth be dear, 
A fhrine that claims thy tributary tear I 
Silent that tongue admiring Senates heard, 
Nervelefs that arm oppofing Legions fear'd I 
Nor lefs, O Campbell ! thine the pow'r to pleafe. 
And give to Grandeur all the grace of Eafe. 
Long, from thy life, let kindred Heroes trace 
Arts which ennoble ftill the noblelt race. 
Others may owe their future fame to Me ;* 
I borrow immortality from Thee. 

P. Whitehead. 



The 

* Suppofcd to be written by Bijiory, 
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The infertion of his name at the bottom of the Epitaph 
caufed a command to erafe it : the indignity immediately 
produced this juft and poignant Epigram, which was 
never before publiflied. 

O'er the Tombs as pale Envy was hov'ring around. 

The manes of each hallow'd Hero to wound ; 

On Argyle's when fhe faw only Truth was related 

Of him, whom alive fhe moft mortally hated. 

And finding the record adopted by Fame, 

In revenge to the Poet — fhe gnaivd out his name. 

When any perfon could treat Mr. Whitehead with fuch 
unbecoming arrogance, the pen of the Poet naturally 
became his defence and their fhame. 

So great an hiatus in Mr. Whitehead's compofitions is 
accounted for by the burning of his Manufcripts ; and, 
could he have called in and colleded the poems already 
printed, they would have certainly undergone the fame 

e 2 con- 
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condemnation. H'e feems, in this particular, to have 
had the fame idea with Mr. Churchill* 

'* Let none of thofe, whom, blefs'd with parts above 

" My feeble genius, — 

" Pofthumous nonlenle to the world expofe,. 

** And call it mine, 

" Know all the world, no greedy Heir fhall find, 
** Die when I will^ one couplet left behind. 

Churchill. 

But, though Churchill and Whitehead have both vio- 
lently thrown out this idea, yet it has proved not ftridly 
true ; for I have by me many manufcript compofitions 
written by both thefe Gentlemen ; and, which makes their 
originality incontrovertible, they are written with their own 
hands. However, I am happy they had not an opportunity 
of fulfilling their refolution; but, in juftice to the memory 
of both, I fliall not expofe a line, that will fully that 

repu- 
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reputation thcif pens procured them while they lived. 
From the Writings of Churchill one would conclude, 
that he had a very particular enmity to P. Whitehead ; 
but, to do him juftice, he had enmity to no man : very 
few breafts ever boafted more philanthropy, charity, and 
honour. In the courfe of his Satires on the living 
Authors, he has thrown out fome phlegm againft our 
Bard, and upon thefe principles ; that no man ever 
exclaimed fo highly againft Courts and Courtiers, land 
yet Mr. Whitehead accepted of a lucrative place, when 
his generous Patron came into power. 

** When 1 look backward for fome fifty years, 
" And fee protefting Patriots turn'd to Peers ;* 

" See men transform'd 

** See Whitehead take a Place, RALPHf change his pen ; 

"I 
* Sir Francis Dashwood, afterwards Lord Le Dbspencer.« 

•f* Once a violent Writer againft. the Court, conjointly with Mr. 
James Lacey j but was taken up by the Earl of Bute, and became 

a par- 
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" I mock the zeal, and deem the men in fp6rt, 
" Who rail at Minifters, and curfe a Court. 

Churchill's Conference* 

This part of Mr. Whitehead's condu(9: might be repre- 
henfible, particularly in the eyes of Churchill, who 
was fo very violent in his Politics, that all men who 
thought differently from him were fure of feeling his 
flail of Satire. But the favor, which Mr. Whitehead 
received from his noble and generous patron, Lord le 
Despencer, was no proof of his alteration of opinion 
in regard to Courts and Courtiers : his Lordfhip gave 
him the income to make him comfortable in the vale 
of life, and to prove a teftimony of his efteem and 
friendfliip ; <tnd as Mr. Whitehead made no bafe, no 

prcK 

a partifan of the Prince of Wales % Court. Mr. Jahes Lacey fuc- 
•eeded Fleetwood as Manager of Drury-Lane Theatre j a mau of 
found judgement, integrity, and firmnefs of mind j with a head to 
contrive, and a hand to eSed great atchievements. 
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proftituted ufe of fuch an increafe of his fortune, he was 
not at all cenfufable. We never heard, after his accept- 
ance of this annuity, of adulatory Odes, or a drop of 
ink from his pen, that either betrayed his heart, or fuliied 
the purity of his chara<Sler ; and therefore the fevere 
parenthefis, which Churchill introduces in this couplet, 
is very undeferving and ungenerous. 

" May I (can worfe dif grace on Manhood fall f) 
" Be born a Whitehead, and baptiz'd a Paul" 

Where could be the difgrace in being born a White- 
head? efpecially a Whitehead that moved through 
life, reputed for fenfe, friendfhip, virtue, and honefty. 
But it was a Parnaffian fq^uib, that juft flafhed acrofs his 
brain ; and the rhimes oi fall and Paul chinked together,^ 
and made a laugh among his friends, againft thofe 
admired and efteemed by the then Sir Francis Dashwood, 
In fhort, it was one of Church iLL'sy>«^;if d^efprtt, in which 

he 
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he meant to be neither iUiberal nor ill-natured. It is 
amazing how parties in Politics change the opinions and 
difpofitions of men. In the more early hour of Mr. 
Wilkes's life, when he refided in Aylejburyy and was 
Colonel of the Buchnghamjhire Militia, he was the con- 
ftant and facetiorus friend of the Lord Sandwich ahd 
Sir F. Dashwood ; nay, a member of the Mednam Club, 
where he was honoured with a Mitre, and the title of 
John of Aykjhury : but the impeachment by the Earl of 
Sandwich for the Rjfay on Woman (which was not his 
compofition) threw this Society into confulion, and the 
orgies were revealed by this falfe Monk, in a Book 
printed by him when a prifoner in the King s-Bench^ 
wherein he takes an opportunity to explain thefe lines 
of Churchill's. 

" Whilft Womanhood, in habit of a Nun, 

** At Mednam lies, by backward Monks undone ; 
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" A Nation's reck'ning, like an Ale-houfe fcore, 

** Whiift Paul the aged chalks behind a door ; 

" Compeird to hire a foe to caft it up ; 

" Dashwoop fliall pour, from a Communion-cup, 

" Libations to the Goddefs without eyes,* 

" And hob-or-nob in Cyder and Excife. 

The Candidate. 

" Mednam Abbey is a very large houfe on the banks 

** of the Thames y near Mar low in Buckinghamjhire. It 

" was formerly a Convent of Cifiertian Monks. The 

" fituation is remarkably fine. Beautiful hanging woods, 

" foft meadows, a cryftal ftream, and a grove of vene- 

" rable old elms near the houfe, with the retirednefs 

" of the manilon itfelf, made it as fweet a retreat, 

" as the moil poetical imagination could create. Sir 

" Francis Dashwood, Sir Thomas Stapleton, Paul 

" Whitehead, Mr. Wilkes, and other Gentlemen, to the 

f " number 

* Bona Dca. 
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" number of twelve, rented the Abbey, aftd often retired 
" there in the fummer. Amoftg other amafements, they 
*' had fometimes a mock celebration of the more ridiculous 
" rites of the foreign Religious Orders of the Church of 
** Rome ; of the Francifcans in particular, for the Gen- 
" tlemen had taken that title from their founder, Sir 
** Francis Dashwood. Paul the agedvr2& Secretary and 
" Steward to the Order. Mr. Wilkes had not been at 
** the Abbey for many months before the publication of 
" this poem, in 1764. — No profane eye has dared to 
" penetrate into the Englijb Eleufinian myfterics of the 
** chapter-room, where the Monks aflembled on all 
" folemn occafions, the more fecret rites were performed, 
" and libations poured forth in much pomp to the Bona 
" Dea. I fliall only venture to relate what many 
** mortal eyes have feen, andy?/ mihifas audita loq^i^ 

"Over the grand entrance was the famous infcription 
** on Rabelais % Abbey of Theleme^ Fay ce que vouldras \ 

and 
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** and at the end of the paffage, over thq door, Audcy 
" hofpesy contemner e opes. At one end ^^ the Refectory ' 
" was Harpocrates, the Egyptian God of Silence; at 
" the other, the Goddefs Angejiona, which feemed ta 
" imply, that the fame duty was enjoined both fexes. 
" The garden, the grove, the orchard, the neighbouring 
*' woods, ail befpoke the loves and frailties of the 
" younger Monks, who feemed, at leaft, to have finned 
" naturally. You faw in one place, Ici pdma de jdte 
" des mortels le plus heureux — in another, very impe^- 
** fedly, mourut un amant fur lefein dq fa danie — in^a 
** third, en cet endroit mille baifers de Jlamme furent 
** dannesy et mille autres rendus, Againft a fine old 



" oak wa« 



Hie Satyrum Ndias viBorem *uiSiafubegit, 

" At the entrance of a cave was VenifSy {looping to pull 
" a thorn out of her foot. The ftatue turned from you, 

f 2 " and 
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** and juft over the two nether hills of fnow were thefe 
" lines of Virgil : 

** Hie locus efl^ partes ubife viafindit in ambas : 
" Hac iter Klyzium nobis ; at leeva malorum 
" Exercet pcenas^ et ad impia 'Tartar a mitt it. 

** On the infide, over a mofly couch, was the following 
" exhortation : 

^^ Ite^ agite^ 6juvenes\ pariter fudate medullis 
** Omnibus inter vos ; non murmur a vefira columba^ 
" Brachia non hederte^ non vincant ofcula concha. 

** The favourite dodrine of the Abbey is certainly 

** not penitence ; for in the centre of the orchard was a 

« very grotefque figure, and in his hand a reed fiood 

^^ Jlamingi tipt with fire, to u(e Milton's words ; and 

♦* you might trace out 

PENI TENTO, 
non 
PENITENTI, "On 
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** On the pcdeftal was a wliimfical reprefentation of 
** Trophonius\ cave, whence all creatures were faid to 
" come out melancholy. Among that ftrange, difmal 
" group, you might, however, mark a Cock crowing, 
" and a Carmelite laughing. The words gallum galli- 
" naceuniy et facer dot em gratis ^ were only legible.* 

" Near the Abbey was a fmall, neat temple, . ereded 
*< to Cloacina^ with the following infcription,— -This 
" Chapel of Eafe was founded in the year 1760. — Facing 
" the entrance on the fide, 

." JEque pauperibus prodeji^ locupletibus eeque, 
** j^que negUBum pueris fenibusque nocebit.f 

Some 

* Omne animal poft coitum triftc eft, prater gallum gallinaceum, 
et facerdotem gratis fornicantem. 

•f- There is a letter following this account, in a more falacious , 
ftylc, faid to have been iirft printed in the St. James's Chronicle ; 
but, as it did not concern Mr. Whitehead,, and was rather the pro- 
du(5tion of fpleen againft a noble Peer, I have therefore omitted it. 
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Some may obferve that, in this Life of Mr. Whiteh8a», 
I might have drawn a veil over the faces of the Monks, as 
well as the Nuns, of Mednam ; but, while the mention 
of the Abbey and the myfteries of the Inftitution ftand 
forth fo oflenflbly under the hands of Wilkes and 
Churchill, others might think, and with equal propriety 
conclude, there was more meant than even met the car. 
Now all that can be drawn from the publication of thefe 
ceremonies is, that a fet of worthy, jolly fellows, happy 
difciples of Fenus and Bacchus, got occafionally together, 
to celebrate Woman in wine ; and, to give more zeft 
to the feftive meeting, they plucked every luipirious 
idea from the ancients, and enriched their own modern 
pleafures with the addition of claflic luxury. To this 
feminary of the Bons-vham Mr. Whitehead was Secre- 
tary, who might humoroufly greet the Brotherhood, 
" Paul to the Mednamites,** I have feen a Poetic 
EpilUe to that purpofe 5 and, when cxpofti^Jlating with 

the 
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the Arch-^nd to rather fpare hhii, 'and take fome of 
the odicr Twelve, he humwoufly and wittily fays, 

" Why on me then, alone, fhould your vengeance 

** thus fall? 
" Why not 7^ww4W, or Francis y as well as St. Paul? 
** On AyUJbury John why your anger not place, 
** Who, all jnuft allow, is fo hritn-full of grace #" 

However, this was a time whea they were all in good- 
humour with each other, and the Monks of the Convent 
were fleek and fat. Parties in Politics running fo high 
at the time of the publication of the North Briton^ made 
every individual, like drowning men, catch at feeble 
ftraws to uphold themfelves, though ever fo fatal to thoie 
who were fwimming in the fame tempeftuous ocean ; fo 
Churchill, after defcribing the real majefty of a Bard, 
draws moft unfairly the following pi<9:ure for our inge- 
nious and ingenuous Author, which I will give, becaufo 

truth 
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truth and honefty can boldly controvert and overwhelm it. 
Speaking in the perfon of one who is flippofed to patro- 
nife Mr. Whitehead, 

" I've kept a Bard myfelf this twenty years, 

" But nothing of this kind in him appears. 

" He, like a thorough true-bred Spaniel, licks 

" The hand which cuffs him, and the foot which kicks; 

** He fetches, and he carries, blacks my flioes, 

** Nor thinks it a difcredit to his Mufe. 

" A creature of the right Cameleon hue, 

** He wears my colours, Yellow or True-blue, 

** Juft as I wear them ; 'tis all one to him, 

'^Whether I change through confcience, or through 

" whim. 
** Now this is fomething like ; on fuch a plan 
*' A Bard may find a friend in a Great Man : 
" But this proud Coxcomb — Zounds! I thought that all 
** Of this queer tribe had been like my old Favl. 

Churchill's Independence. 
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To. be fure, Mr. Churqhill hath, in this pidure, 
reduced the majefty of a Bard below all nature ; and, as 
the gresit for u of a Poet lies in fidtion, I do candidly 
pronounce this the moft poetical, characleriftical fidlion 
he ever gave to the world ; for, as honour, honefty, 
manly fenfe, and obftinate virtue, moft ftrongly marked 
the lines of Mr. Whitehead's character, it is therefore 
in no refpcA confiftent, that the above delineation can 
be any likenefs of the original. Enough of Churchill. 

In the year 1751, when his Royal Highncfs Frederick, 
Prince of WaleSy died, whofe cafe was fuppofed to be 
miftaken by the Phyficians who attended him, oiir 
Author was then made eafy in his circumftances by 
the friendftiip and munificence of his Patron : and 
from his villa on Twickenham-Heath he iffued his 
Epistle to Doctor Thompson, who was his bofom friend 
and companion, and one whom Nature had endowed 
with fingular virtues, and virtuous fingularities. To a 

g moft 
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moft excelknt mind was joined a good heart ; and 
perliaps it might be the congemality of their (buls, that 
mutually wpve the web of their friendfliip. The death 
of the Prince drew all eyes upon his Phyficians ; and 
Thompson having objeded to their method of treating 
his Highnefs, this produced a phyflcal refcntment againil: 
him, he was never able to ftem : and, to.be flire, a man 
may be as well hxmted by the hounds of the Inquifition, 
as by a tribe fo deadly* 

" While You, my Thompson, fpite of ^fed^cmie, ^ve, 

** Mark how tlie College peo|)les ev'ry grave 1 

" See Mead transfer eftates from Sire to Son, 

** And * * bar fiicceflion to a Throne I "f* 

** See Shaw Scarce leave the pafling-bell a Fee, 

** And N * fet the<;aptive hufband free I 

" Thoii^ 

■f- Nothing fhews the lenity and humanity of Mr. Whitehead, 
equ*! to the omiHion of this Phyfician's name } and, as the point was 
fo delicate with him, I do not feel a right to fupply the Itatus, 
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Though widow'd "Julia giggles in her weed, 
" Yet who arraigns the Dodor for the deed ? 
" O'er life and death all abfolute his will, 
** Right the Prefcfiption^ whether cure or kill, 

Athough Mr, Whitehead met with many friends, and 
additions to his fortune, yet he was never in a ftate of 
indigence, or cramped by fudden reverfes of fortune; 
for, in the year 1735, ^e had the fum of ;^ 10,000 by 
hi« wife, Mif? Anna Dyer, a moft aniiable Lady, and the 
only daughter; of Sir Swinnbrton Dyer, B^rt. of Spaim" 
Hally in EJjfexi aad therefore, as if the world were 
fufpicious of hi$ penury, he afks "Dv^ Thompson, 

** E'er wants my table the health-chearing meal, 
** With Banfiead Mutton crown'd, or Bffex Veal ? 
" Smokes not from Lincoln meads the ftately Loin, 
** Or rofy Gammon of Hantonian Swine ? 

<* From 
g 2 
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" From Darkin\ roofts the Feather*d vidims bleed, 
" And Thames ftill wafts me Ocean*s fcaly breed. 
" Though Gallia s Vines their coftly juice deny, 
'* Still TajVs* banks the jocund glafs fupply ; 
** Still diftant worlds ne<flareous treafures roll, 
" And either India Iparkles in my bowl. 
"Rich in thefe gifts, whyfhould I wifli for morc.^ 
" Why barter confcience for fuperfluous ftore ? 

There is^ throughout this little poem, fuch a pidur© 
of the content and independence of the Author's 
mind, that we may truly conclude the evening of his 
days was eafy and tranquil, without the ruffle of a 
Boreal blaft. To this hermitage of his Mufe his very 
particular Friends refqrted, where he always entertained 
them with a peculiar, jocofe vein of humour ; and 

fhowed 

* The fiver Tagus, famous for its charader among the ancients ; 

the principal river of Portugal, and known for its rapidity and golden 

fands. 

S^ua Tagus auriferis pallet iurbatm arenis, Sil. xvi. 559. 
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/liowed fuch a conviviality of foul, that all were gay 
and feftive with him. He was a moft facetious com- 
panion, and truly merited thofe golden epithets, mge- 
nious and ingenuous. For many years he was a favorite 
member of the original, clalllc, Beef-fteak Club, famous 
for its heterogeneity of chara<fter j confifting of all fuch, 
in whatever rank of life, as were celebrated for wit and 
pleafantry, whether Patricians or Plebeians, Peers, Poets, 
Players, &c. As few were admitted into this Society, 
but who were agreeable to the reft of the Club, it was. by 
fuch caution eftablifhed on the happieft convivial footing ; 
and, by fuch meetings, friendfhips were formed that 
did honour to the parties. Mr. Beard, Mr. Rich, Mr. 
Ebenezer Forest,, and Mr. Havard, were the choice 
companions and friends of our Author, to whom I am 
feverally obliged for many favors towards the compilation 
and completion of this work. With fuch friends, and an 

cafy 



Digitized by 



Google 



xlvi THE LIFE OF 

eafy competence, Mr. Whitehead enjoyed life to the 

full maturity of the rich fere leat 

** My eafe and freedom if for aught I vend, 

** Would you not cry, To Bedlam^ Bedlam^ Friend! 

" But to fpeak out — fhall what could ne'er engage 

" My frailer youth, now captivate' in age ? 

^* What cares can vex, what terrors frightful be, 

** To him whofe fliield is hoary Sixty- three ? 

** Although grown grey within xny humbler gate, 

" I ne'er kifs'd Hands, or trod the rooms of State ; 

** Yet not unhonour'd have I liv'd, and bleft 

** With rich convenience, carelefs of the reft : 

" What boon more grateful can the Gods beftow 

"On thofe avow'd their fav'rite fons below ? 

And though, from the company Mr. Whitehead kept, 
the world was 'iriUing to make him a Tory 5 yet this 

couplet 
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cotiplet weighs more with me than all his foes can utter, 
and damps him an honeft Man, and a noble Republicaiir 

" No friend to fa&ion, and no dupe to zeal, 
" Foe to all party, but the Public Weal. 

And certainly thefe were the rules and inclinations of 
his life ; for he never troubled his mind about the parties 
of State, but ftole to his retreat from the throng, 
enchanted with the Mufe and her lay. 

" Safe, in the harbour of my Twickenham bower, 

" From all the wrecks of State, or ftorms of Power ; 

*' No Wreaths I court, no Subfidies I claim, 

** Too rich for want, too indolent for fame. 

** health, rofy handmaid, at my table waits, 

" And halcyon Peace broods watchful o'er my gates. 

With all thefe blefllngs, as real as poetical, he ever 
diftinguifhes his Thompson from his other friends j and 

feems 
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fcems to indicate a vacuum in his blifs, if without him, 
though pofTefled of every other thing that Health, 
Fortune, and the Mufe, could give. 

" Thompson, what place enjoys thee, or what friend ? 
" Say, if in Eaftburys* majeftic towers,^ 
** Or wrapt in AJbley\* amarantine bowers j 
** O'er Pelham's Politics in judgment fit, 
" Reform the laws of Nations, or of Wit ? 

There was a fimilitude of manners, and a cognation 

of fentiment, between thefe Gentlemen, that made each 

other's converfe pleafing ; and, though Mr. Whitehead 

was neither fo eccentric or flovenly as the Doftor, yet 

there was a mental participation that proved their fouls 

to be congenial. Dodor Thompson was, without doubt, 

the moft whimfical charader, as a Scholar, a Wit, and 

a Gentleman, that I have met with ; and, to tell you 

in fmall what he might be in great, he never had his 

ftioes 
* The Seats of the L ords Melcomb and Middle/ex. 

Digitized by VnOOQ IC 



PAUL WHITEHEAD, ^c. xlk 
ilhoes cleaned, but bought them at the Yorkpire Ware- 
^oule, wore them till his toes were through the upper 
ieadier, and then fhook them oiF at the fame plaice, and 
put on a new pair ; and thus did he with all his other 
habiliments. 3ut take Mr. Whitehead's charader of his 
Friend, from his .own hand-writing. 

A Recipe for Do&or Thompson. 

TT ET not the foil of a preceding day be ever fecn on 
your Linen ; fince your enemies will be apt to 
impute it rather to an unhappy fcarcity of Shirts, than 
any philofophical negligence in the wearer of them. 

Let not father Time's dilapidations be difcoverable in 
the ragged ruins of your garments ; and be particularly 
careful that no more holes appear in your Stockings than 
the weaver intended ; that your Shoes preferve the fym-^ 
metry of two heels ; and that your Galligaikins betray 

h no 
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no Poetical Jnjignia ; for it will be generally concluded^ 
he has very little to do with the repair of others Con- 
ftitutions, who is unable to preferve that of his own 
Apparel. 

Let your Wig always fwell to the true College dimen- 
fions ; and, as frequently as poflible, let the Apothecary 
Bob give way to the Graduate Tye ; for, what notable 
recommendation the Head often receives from the co- 
pioufnefs of its furniture, the venerable Full-bottoms of 
the Bench may determine. 

Thus drefled, let your Chariot be always ready to 
receive you; nor be ever feen trudging the ftreets with 
an Herculean Oak, and bemired to the knees ; fince an 
equipage fo unfuitable to a fick Lady*s chamber will be 
apt to induce a belief, that you have no fummons 
thither. 

Forbear to haunt Cooks Shops, Hedge-Alehoufes, 
Cyder-Cellars, &c. and to difplay your oratory in thofe 

inferior 
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inferior regions ; for, however this may agree with your 
Phiiofophical charader, it will by no means enhance your 
Phyfical one. 

Never (lay telling a long ftory in a Cofiee-houfe, when 
you may be writing a fliort recipe in a Patient's chamber ; 
and prudently consider, that the lirft will coft you Six* 
pence, while the laft will gain you a Guinea. 

Never go out in the morning without leaving word 
where you may be met with at noon ; never depart at 
noon without letting it be known where you may be 
found at night ; for the fick are apt to be peevifh and 
impatient J and remember, that fuffering a Patient to 
want you, is the ready way for you to want a Patient. 

Be mindful of all meflages, punftual to all appoint- 
ments, and let but your induftry equal your abilities ; 
then fhall your Phyfical Perfecutors become abafhed, and 
the Legions of Warwick-Lane and Black-Fryars fhall not 
be able to prevail againft you. 



Laftly, 

Google 
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Laftly, read thefe Rulea every morning over your tea, 
and I fancy you will find yourfelf mend upon it** 



If thefe whimfies marked the petite part of Dr. Thomt- 
soN*s-f- character, the nobler parts infinitely overbalanced 
fuch peccadillos. 



« 



Yet, 



♦ Dr. Thompson was a peculiar llovcn, anJ, in the pradlicc of a 
Phyfician, an utter and cioclared e^tmy to MtifHiis, whkli he alwsiys' 
forbad his patients. Being one day upon a vifit to Lord Melcombe^ 
at Hammerfmitb^ with Mr. Garrick, Mr. P. Whitehead, &g. 
the Company was a^embkd at breakfai^ losg before the Dodxir 
appeared: juft as he entered the room, in an uncouth habit. Lord 
Melcombe uncovered a plate of Muffins, which Thompson fixing 
his eyes upon, with fome indignation faid, ** My L<wd, did I not befecch 
*• your Lordfliip before, never to fisiffcr a Muffin rn your houfe ?" To 
which his Lordfhip archly replied, ** Doftor, I've an utter averiioix. 
'* to Muffins and Raggamuffins." The pleafantry of the turn, at the 
Dodor's expence, fet the table in a roar. 

. + He wrote an excellent Treatifc otv the Method of treating the 
Small-pox, 
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** Yet, Thompson I iay (whofe gift it is to fave, 
" Make Sicknefs fmile, And refcue from the grave) 
Though Envy all her hifling ferpents raifc. 
And join with harpy Fraud, to blaft thy bays ; 
Shall wan Difeafe in vain demand thy ^kill^ 
While Health but waits the &mmc»is of thy quiU ? 
" Refume the pen I and be, thyfelfj once more, 
*' What Ratcliff, Friend, and Syd'nham were before. 
*' Come then, roy Friend, if Friendfhip's name can woo, 
" Come, bring me all I want, — that all in YOU. 

So particular a Man would have afForded many pleafant 
anecdotes ; but whatever Mr. Whitehead thought fur- 
ther of his Friend we do not know, nor have we an Epi- 
taph extant to perpetuate the memory of fo excellent a 

Gentleman, He died about the year 1 760, in his 60th 
year; beloved living, honoured for his integrity, and 

lamented by all who knew him. From this period to the 
difeafe of Mr. Whitehead few things invaded, or inter- 
rupted, 
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rupted, his quiet ; nor do we know of any part he took, 
farther than ftating the conduct of the four Managers 
of Covent-Garden Theatre, freely, impartially, and 
/ may add humorouflyy in a pamphlet fo titled : but, as 
the fubjed was but the ephemeron of the day, it is not 
worth adding to his works. When it is confidered, that 
he ipent three days, in deftroying his papers, I have 
gleaned many from the fatal conflagration, though I had 
been happy to have given more, as there is no doubt of 
their equal merit. The long ficknefs, under which 
Mr. Whitehead lingered, prepared him gradually for 
his diflblution ; but I had been much better pleafed with 
his bequeathing his works, forted by himfelf, to his 
Patron, rather than the mortuary gift of a mortal heart : 
the one had proved immortal, the other is but a perifhable 
prefent. Though afflided with a diforder that no 
medicine would reach, yet he bore the excruciating pains 
of a tedious difeafe with a manly refignation, and thus 
drew up his will, on the 20th of Odober, 1774. 
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** I do hereby charge and diredl my Executors,* 
' herein after named, to caufe my body to be opened, 

* that the Faculty may, if pofUble, difcover, after I am 
' dead, what they feemed totally ignorant of while I 

* was living, the caufe of my death : and I do further 
' order, that my heart be taken out, and difpofed of 

* as under mentioned. I give to tlie Right Hon. Lord Lb 

* Despencer my heart aforefaid, together with;f 50. to be 

* laid out in the purchafe of a marble urn, in which I 

* dcfire it may be depofited, and placed, if his Lordfhip 

* pleafes, in fome comer of his Maufoleum, as a memorial 

* of its warm attachment to the noble Founder,'* 



This gift of Mr. Whitehead's heart drew many 
invidious fquibs, which were as illiberal as low. About 

two 

* This will was proved zt Londtn, the 4th of June, 1775, before 
the Worfhipful Francis Simpson, Dodlor of Laws, &c. Surrogate, 
by the oath of Sarah Hutchings, Widow, the Sifter of the deceafed, 
to whom adminiftration was granted. 
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two months after he had fettled all his wordly affairs, 
he laid down a life tliat had been honourably pafted in 
the variegated courfe of fixty-four years, on the 30th of 
December, 1774; and, on the i3thof Auguft fucceeding, 
Lord Le Despencer fulfilled thelaft requeft of his Friend, 
by depofiting, in a maufoleum erefted for that purpofe, 
in his garden 2X Higb-Wycomhy in Buckinghamjhirey the 
Heart of an honeft Man. The order of the ceremony 
and procefiion was as follows. 

At half paft eleven, a Company of the Buckingham^ 
Jhire Militia with their Officers (Lord Le Despencer at 
their head) in regimentals, with crapes round their arms, 
feven vocal performers habited as a choir, in furplices, 
attended, with fifes, flutes, horns, and a drum covered 
with crape. The proceffion began with the Soldiers, &c. 
who marched round a fpot chofen for that purpofe, 
three feveral times, the Choir finging felcft pieces of 

mufic, 
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mufic conduced by Mr. Atterbury and Mr. Mulso, 
Suitable to the occaiion, accompanied with the other 
inftruments. This finiflied, fix Grenadiers went into the 
grand hall, .and bropght the very elegant urn of curious 
and variegated marble, , which contained the Heart. The 
Epitaph upon the urn was as follows : 

PAUL WHITEHEAD, ESQ. 
OF TWICKENHAM, 
- OBIIT DEC. 30, 1774. 

UNHALLOWED HANDS, THIS URN FORBEAR I ^ 

NO GEMS OR ORIENT SPOIL 

LIE HERE CONCEAL*D BUT, "WHAT's MORE RARE, 

A HEART THAT KNEW* NO GUILE ! 

i • On- 

♦ All the copies have given this Epitaph different. The laft line 
thus, *« a heart that knows no guile 5" alluding to the dead heart within 
the um :— for few may conclude that Mr. Whitehead would give 
fuch a panegyric on his own heart, as to fay himfelf // knew no guile. 
However, though it is thus written in his own hand, yet it may have 
heen the compofition of a Friend, who might with much truth make 
this declaration of the perfon who animated itj and, if he faid it of 
himfelf, he felt the truth of it forcibly; though all the Claffic 
Authors have heretofore agreed — " that all a man fays of himfelf, be 
** it ever fo little, is all that little too much." 
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. On one fide of the urn was a meciallion of white 
marble, of elegant wdrfcmanfliip, with the foHowitig 
curious device : three fereral figures, highl jr fiiii^edf, 
appeared in the medallion. I could not leaxh the hiftoty* 
of the firft of them : the fecond was the image of 
iEscuLAPius, the God of Phyfic, attending the Deeeafed 
in his laft illnefs, but in vain.. 

The urn was carried on a bier fupported by fix 
Grenadiers, who were attended by fix ftidre s^ a corps 
de referve. The reft of the Soldiers and Muficians 
were preceded by Mr. Powel, Curate of High-Wycombe ; 
and the urn was followed by Lord Le Despencer 
afone, the Officer's and Militia-men fofl6wii%, t#d by 
two, which clofed the proceilion. 

The funeral march thus regulated, the proceffion pafied 
in the moft folemn manner through the gardens to the 
hill whereon the Maufoleum was ereded j the time was 

up- 
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upward^ of t^o hours. When the procefTion obtained 
the ^(l^ufpleijma, they lajarched three tinves round, to 
inftruBEient^ ij>ufic ; an4j before the urn was depofited 
in its niche, this incantation was fung, as fet and written 
by Dr. Arne. 

Frongi Earth to Heaven Whitehead's foul is fled: 
R^efyJigEiXt glorks befim around his head I 
His M^fe; jcoopoidirig with refoundii^ flings* 
QiVi^ AiE^els words :to pxaifc .the King of Kings. . 

The urn was then placed on a very elegant pedeftal of 
white marble ; after which, minute gims were fired, and 
a triple faluteby the Soldiery. To give more, dignity to 
this folemn celebration, the Oratorio of Goliah was per- 
formed in Wejl-Wycombe church, having been compbfed 
for the occafion. All perfons were admitted, who gave a 
mite to the poor-box, and a great concourfe attended to 
pay their laft refpeds to the guilelefs heart of honeft 

Paul Whitehead. 

i 2 Mr^ 
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Mr. Whitehead left no iflue by his wife, Anna Dyer, 
(who died very young) nor any other relation than his 
Sifter, Mrs. Sarah Hutchings, widow, and fbk executrix 
to his eftate» 

I know no charad:er, which has been lefs underftood 
than that of the late Mr. Whitehea]>; for, though he 
was univerfally known by the epithet honeft Paul, yet 
many feverely cenfured his conduct, which ieemed to 
diiFer widely from his Writings. His Satires prove him to 
have had an utter diflike to all. Kings; and yet, .in 
following the fortunes of his friends, he got the title of 
a Tory, though a firm and ftrenuous Republican. The 
great predominant byafs in the charader of Mr, White- 
head was to a firm and pure friendOiip ; and fuch virtuous 
philanthropy did he boaft, that it was fufficient for 
any. man to be only unfortunate, to obtain his attention 
and affedion. A breaft lb open to the diftrefles and 

miferies 
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miferies of mankind, was ever liable to impofitions ; 
and the firft, pradifed upon him by Fleetwood, was of 
fo fevere a nature as- to have almoft made any man a 
mifanthrope ; but was fo far from fouring that milk of 
Human Kindnefs fi> peculiar to his breaft, that no provo- 
cations of his friends, during a long imprifonment, could 
make him fay a crude, or difrefpedful word, of a man 
who had treated him in fo nefarious a manner. 

Though this was a peculiarity in his charader, and 
though no provocations could ftimulate him to launch 
out againil thofe who had done him any injury j yet the 
gall of his Mufe was as bitter as Juvenal's ; and of hirti 
we may fay, as was faid of the Duke of Dorset, " He 
" was the beft- tempered Man, with the worft- tempered 
« Mufe." 

But as all men have one line of charader more ftrong 
than another, Mr. Whitehead's was of the happieft 
complexion : it was Friendfhip, and of fo divine and 

rare 
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rare a fort, that the celeftial element fo mixed in him to 
give him a pre-eminence over half mankind : and indeed 
it was with him fo contrary to the world, that the mis- 
fortunes of his Friend doubled his ardour and attach- 
ment. He feeiried to think with Shakespeare, 

" The friends thou haft, and their adoptions try'd, 
** Grapple them to thy foul widi hoops of fteel." 

There are many living, who can atteft this heavenly 
fpark of his fame, and who enjoyed it to a degree of 
happinefs. To them the very repetition of his excellence 
will caufe the wounds of grief to break out again ; but 
a tear dropped on a Friend's grave gives a divine fenfation, 
that even few are capable of feeling and enjoying. 

His integrity of heart, his fteadinefs of manners, his 
philanthropy and honour, gained him fiich love and 
refped among men, that few can be faid to have lived 
more honourably, or died more regretted. Among the 

many 
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many who admired his tale&ts and .difpofition, was the 
Gentleman who hath given the fuhfequent Epitaph as a 
teftimony of his efte^nx and friendfliip for the Author. 



7othe Pubiijber of the Life </ P. Whitehead, Efq. 

S I R, 
^nr^HE Sifter of Mr. WmxEHBAn, whofe love for her 

Brother has prompted her to ercft a memorial of her 

aiFe<Siion and his merits, prevailed upon a Perfbn, who had 

been long acquainted with him^ to write the following 

Epitaph. — His Poetical Works are too well known to need 

any illuftration; but the great marks of his Private Cha- 

rader are only known to thofe who were intimate with 

him. His Attachment to his Friends was as lafting as it 

was warm and fincere: if any misfortune happened to 

them, he doubled his attention; and every power to ferve 

them was exerted for their relief. In the former part of 

his life, when his fortune was barely fuHicient, he 

was bound for a friend of his in a large fum of money : 
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this was attended with every difagreeablc circumftance, ' 
and diftrefled him for many years ; all which he fufFered 
without a murmur, was never known during the whole 
time to (hew any dejedion of fpirit, and he paid the debt 
without ever being heard to arraign the injuftice of him 
who caufed his diftrefs. In fhort, this very rare quality, 
this perfevering Affe<flion to his Friends in every fituation, 
was the ftriking feature of his Charader, and deferves a 
better panegyrift than the writer of the following lines, 

NEARTHISPLACE 
ARE DEPOSITED THE REMAINS 

O F 

PAUL WHITEHEAD, Esq^ 

WHO WAS BORN JANUARY 25, I7IO, 
AND DIED DEC. 30, 1 774, 
AGED 65. 

HERE lies a Man, Misfortune could not bend; 
Prais'd as a Poet, honoured as a Friend : 
Though his youth kindled with the Love of Fame, 
Within his bofom glow'd a brighter flame ; 
Whene'er his Friends with fharp afflidlion bled. 
And from the wounded deer the herd was fled, 
Whitehead flood forth, — the healing balm apply*d. 
Nor quitted their diftreflTes — 'till he dy'd. Digitized by GoOglc 
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O M 

PAUL WHITEHEAD, 

WHO BORE A LONG IMPRISONMENT FOR HIS FRIEND,* 

AND DIED IN HIS SIXTY-FIFTH YEAR, 

UNIVERSALLY REGRETTED. 

THIS LAST DUTY IS PAID HIM 

B V 

CAPTAIN EDWARD THOMPSON. 

A POET refts beneath this marble hearfe, 
"*• ^ Whofe Friendfliip lives — the fubjed of our verfc^ 
If cankering Time his poefy devours,. 
And blights the beauty of his faireft flow'rs, 
Yet, (hall his ftubborn Virtue nobly ftand, 
The praife, the envy, of this gen'rous land : 
Sons yet unborn his mem'ry fhall commend. 
Who gave up Freedom to releafe his Friend. 
Mild, tho' confin'd, as if to woe allied. 
He ne'er rebuk'd, nor at his fortune figh'd : 
He ferv'd his friend — and felt the confcious pride. 
Let wreaths of laurel be the Poet's fame ; 
Friendfliip and Love were Whitehead's higher claim. 

E. THOMPSON. 

* Mr. Fleetivood. 
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STATE DUNCES; 

A 

SATIRE. 

Infcribed to Mr. POPE. Written in 1733. 

I from my foul fincerely bate 

Both K — and M- rs of State, 

Swift, 
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THE 



STATE DUNCES. 



T X 7HILE cringing crouds at f^thlefs Levees wait, 

Fond to' be Fools of Fame, or Slaves of State ; 
And others, ftudtous to increafe their (lore, 
Plough the rough Ocean for Peruvian ore; 
How bleft thy fate, whom calmer hours attend. 
Peace thy companion, Fame thy faithful >friendl 
While in thy TviiclCnham bow'rs, devoid of care, 
You feaft the fancy, and enchant the ear ; 
Hiames gently rolls her filver tide along. 
And the charmed Naiads liften to thy fong. 

B 3 Here 
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Here peaceful pafs the gentle hours away, 
/While tuneful Science meafures out the day! 
Here, happy Bard, as various fancies lead, 
You paint the blooming Maid, or flow*ry Mead! 
Sound the rough clangor of tumultuous War^ 
Or fing the ravijb'd tendrils of the Fair/f 
Now melting move the tender tear to flow, 
And wake our fighs with E/o/fas woe.J 
But chief, to Dullnefs ever foe decreed, 
The Apes of Science with thy fat ire bleed ;^ 
Peer 5^ PoetSy Pandars^ mingle in the throng. 
Smart with thy touch, and tremble at thy fong.|| 

Yet vain, O Pope! is all thy iharpeft rage^ 
Still ftarv'ling Dunces perfecute the age ; 
Faithful to folly, or enrag'd with fpite. 
Still tafielefs Timons build, and Tibbalds write; 

Still 

* Homer. -|- Rape of the Lock. % Eloifa to Abelard. 

§ Dunciad. {| Epidles. 
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Still WelStead* twoes his Beer-infpired lays, 

And Ralph, in metre, holds forth Sta^nhope's praifer 

Ah! haplefs vidim to the Pdet's flame, 

While his eulogiuma crticify thy &me. 

Shall embrio Wits thy ftudious hours engage. 
Live in thy labours, and prophane thy pagej 
While Virtue, ever-lov*d, demands thy lays^ 
And claims the tuneful tribute of thy praife? 
Can Pope be filent, and not grateful lend 
One ftrain to fing the Patriot^ and the Friendy 

Who 

* Still Welfieadt . And Rai^lf], Two. authors>. remarkable for 

nothing fo much as the figure they make in the Dundad, where Mr. Pope 
has condefcended to drag them from obfcurity, and damn them with 
immortality, yet they have both ventured out in prints fince they werc- 
eatered Dunces on record; the one in a few bad verfes ag^nft Mr. Pope's 
tajie, the other in a dull Epiftle to Lord Chefterfieldy but both thefe 
pieces are as entirety loft to fame and memory, as their authors are to 
modefty and common fenfV. — This Rafpb afterwards d^ew up a code of 
laws for the Earl of Buti — to inJlruSi bis prefent Maje/fy, . He was the: 
author <f fever al political pamphlets j and he wrote a paper , jointly with. 
Mr. 'James Lacy, of Drury-Lane Theatre, called^ Common Scnfe.. 
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AVho, nobly anxious in his Country's caufc, 
Maintains her Honours, and defends her Laws"? 
Could I, my Bard, but equal numbers raife, 
Then would I fing — ^for, oh I I burft to praife— * 
Sing how a Pult'ney* charms the lift'ning throng, 
While Senates hang enraptur'd on his tongue ; 
With Tully's iire how each oration glows, 
In Tully's mufic how each period flows; 
Inftruft each babe to hfp the Patriot's name, 
Who in each bofom breathes a Roman flame. 

So, when the Genius of the Roman age 
Stemm'd tlie ftrong torrent of tyrannic rage, 
In Freedom's caufe each glowing breaft he warm'd, 
And, like a Pult'ney, then a Brutus charm'd. 

How bleft, while we a Britifh Brutus fee, 
And all the Roman ftands confeft in Thee! 
Equal thy worth, but equal were thy doom. 
To fave Britannia^ as he refcu'd Rome: 

* Afterioards Eari of Bath, and then forgotten. 
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A SATIRE. 
He from a Tarquin ihatch'd the deftin'd prey ; 
Britannia ftill laments a Walpole's (way. 

Arife, my tuneful Bardy nor thus in rain 
Let thy Britannia^ whom thou lov'ft, complain : 
If Thou in moanful lays relate her woe. 
Each heart fhall bleed, each eye with pity flow: 
If to revenge you fwell the founding flrain» 
Revenge and fury fire each Britijh Swain r 
Obfequious to thy verfe each breafl fhall move. 
Or burn with rage> or fbftea into love. 

O let Britannia be her Poet*s care I 
And lafh the Spoiler y while you fave the Fair* 
Lol where he flands, amidfl xktfervih Crew ;. 
Nor blufhes flain his cheek with crimfbn hue,, 
While dire corruption aH around he fpreads. 
And ev*ry duSiile confcience captive leads: 
Bribed by his boons, behold the venal band 
Worfhip the Idol they co^ld once commandl- 



So 
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So Britain s <now, as yudah\ Sons before, 
Tirft raife a golde^i calf, and tKen adore. 

Let dull Parnaffian Sons of Rhime no more 
Provoke thy fatire, and employ thy pow'r; 
New bbjeds rife to fliare an equal fate. 
The bigy richy mighty ^ Dunces of the State. 
Shall Ralph, Cooke, Welstead, then engrofs thy rage, 
While Courts afford a Hervey, York, or Gage ? 
Dullnefs no more roofts only near the fky. 
But Senates^ Drawing-rooms, with Garrets vye; 
Plump Peers, and breadlefs Bards, alike are dull ; 
St, James s and Rag-Jair club Fool for FooL 

Amidft the mighty Dull, behold how great 
An Appius fwcUs the Ttbhald of the State! 
Long had he ftrove to fpread his lawlefs fway 
O'er Britain s Sons, and force them to obey; 
But, blafted all his blooming hopes, he flies 
To vent his woe, and mourn his loft Excife. 
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Penfive he fat, and figh'd, while round him lay 
Loads of dull lumber, all infpir'd by Pay: 
Here, puny pamphlets, fpun from Prelates'' brains ; 
There, the finooth jingle of Cook's lighter ftrains : 
Here, Walsingham's foft lulling Opiates fpread ; 
There, gloomy Osborn's Quinteffence of Lead: 
With thefe the State/man ftrove to eafe his care. 
To footh his forrows, and divert defpair : 
But long his grief Sleep's gentle aid denies ; 
At length a flumb'rous Briton clos'd his eyes. 

Yet vain the healing balm of downy reft, 
To chafe his woe, or eafe his laboring breaft : 
Now frightfiil forms rife hideous to his view, 
More, Strafford, Laud, and all the headlefs crew; 
Daggers and baiters boding Terror breeds, 
And here a Dudley (wings, there Villiers bleeds. 

Now Goddefs Dullnefs^ watchful o'er his fate. 
And ever anxious for her Child of State, 

C From 
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From couch of down flow rais'd her drowfy head, 
Forfook her flumbers, and to Appius fped. 

Awake, tny Son, awake, the Goddefs cries, 
Nor longer mourn thy darling loft Excife; 
(Here the fad found unfeal'd the Statefman's eyes) 
Why flumbers thus my Son, oppreft with cai*e ? 
While Dtillnefs rules, fay, fliall her Sons defpair ? 
O'er all I fpread my univerfal fway j 
Kings, Prelates, Peers, and Rulers, all obey : 
Lol in the Church my mighty pow*r I fliew, 
In Pulpit preach, and flumber in t^e Pew : 
The Bench and Bar alike my influence owns j 
Here prate my Magpies, and there doze my Drenes, 
In the grave Dons, how formal i« my mien. 
Who rule the Gallipots of fFaraoick^Lane / 
At Court behold mc ftrut in purple pride. 
At Hockley roar, and in Crane-Court prefide. 
But chief in Thee my mighty pow'r is feen ; 
'Tis I infpire thy mind, and fill thy mien ; On 
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On Thee, my Child, my duller blefllngs Hied, 
And pour my opium o'er thy fav'rite head; 
Rais'd thee a Ruler of Britannia s fate, 
And led thee blundVing to the Helm of State* 

Here bow'd the Statefman low, . and thus addreft : 
O Goddefs, fble infpirer of my breaft ! 
To gall the BriiiJb^RSck with Gallic chain. 
Long have I ftrove, but long have ftrove in vainj 
While Caleby rebel to thy facred pow'r, 
Unveils thofe eyes which thou haft curtain'd o'er; 
Makes Britain^ Sons my dark defigns forefee, 
Blaft all my fchemes, and flruggle to be free» 
O, had my Projeds met a milder fate, 
How had I reign'd a Baflia of the State I 
How o'er Britannia fpread imperial fway ! 
How taught each free-born Briton to obey! 
No fmiling Freedom then had chear'd her Swains, 
But j^Jias delerts vy'd with Albion\ plains: 

C 2 Turks, 
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Turhy Vandahy Britain I then compar'd with thee, 
Had hugg'd their chains, and joy'd that they were free ; 
While wond'ring Nations all around had feen 
Me rife a Great Moguls or Mazarin: 
Then had I taught Britannia to adore> 
' Then led her captive to my lawlefs pow'r. 
Methinks, I view her now no more appear 
Firft in the train, and Faireft *midfl: the Fair t 
Joylefs I fee the lovely moiwner lie. 
Nor glow her cheek, nor (parkle now her eye ^ 
Faded each grace, no fmiling feature warm j 
Torn all her trefles, blighted ev'ry charm t 
Nor teeming Plenty now each valley crowns ; 
Slaves are her Sons, and trade lefs all her Towns ► 
For this, behold yon peaceful Army fed; 
For this, on Senates fee my bounty flied; 
For this, what wonders, Goddefs, have I wrought! 
How buUy'd, begg'd, how treated, and how fought! 

What 
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What wand'ring maze of error blunder'd thro', 
And how repaired old blunders ftill by new f 
Hence the long train of never-ending jars, 
Oiwarful Peaces y and oi peaceful TVarsy 
Each myftic Treaty of the mighty ftore, 
Which to explain, demands /^» Treaties more :: 
Hence fiarecrow Navies y fioating Raree-Jhovos \ 
And hence Iberian pride,, and Britain^ woes, 
Thefe wond'rous worksy O Goddefs I have I done,, 
Works ever worthy DuUnefs* favVite Son. 

Lo! on thy Sons alone my favours fliow'r ; 

None fhare my bounty that difdain thy pow*r: 

Yon Feather Sy Ribbonsy^ Titles light as air. 

Behold, Thy choiceft Children only fhare : 

Each viiews the pageant with admiring eyes. 

And fondly grafps the vifionary prize; 

Now proudly fpreads his Leading-ftring of State,, 

And thinks — to he a wretchy is to be great. 

But 
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But turn, O Goddefs ! turn thine eyes, and view 
The darling Leaders of thy gloomy Crew. 

Full open-mouth'd Newcastle there behold, 
Aping a Tully^ iwell into 2ifcMy 
Grievous to mortal ear* — As at the place 
Where loud-tongu'd Virgins vend the fcaly race, 
Harfli peals of vocal thunder fill the fkies, 
And ftunning founds in hideous difcord rife; 
So, when He tries the wond'rous pow'r of noife, 
Each haplefs ear's a vidlim to his voice. 

How blefl, O CheselpenI whofe art can mend 
Thofe ears Newcastle was ordain'd to rend. 

See Harrington fecure in filence fit ; 
No empty words betray his want of wit : 
If fenfe in hiding folly is exprefs'd, 
O Harrington I thy wifdom ftands confefsM. 



To 
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To Dullnefs' iacred caufe ior ever true. 
Thy darling Caledonian, Goddefs, view ; 
The pride and glory of thy Scotia % plains. 
And faithful Leader of her venal Swains : 
Loaded he moves beneath a fervile weight. 
The dull laborious Packborfe of the State j 
Drudges thro* tracks of infamy for Pay, 
And hackneys out his confcience by the day: 
Yonder behold the bufy peerlefs Peer^ 
With afped meagre and important air; 
tiis form how Gothicy and his looks how fagef 
He feems the living Plato of the age. 

Bleft form! in which alone thy merit's feen. 

Since all thy wifdom centers in thy mien! 

Here Egmont, Albemarle, (for Senates fit) 

And W BY the Wife, in Council fit: 

Here Looby G n, Gr m ever dull. 

By birth a Senator, by fate a FooL 

Witlx 
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While thefe, Britannia^ watchful o*er thy State, 
Maintain thine Honours, and dire<a thy Fate, 
How fhall admiring Nations round adore. 
Behold thy Greatnefs, tremble at thy PoW'r ; 
New Shebas come, ^invited by thy Fame, 
Revere thy Wifdom, and extol thy Namei 

Lol to yon Bench now, Goddefs, turn thine eyes. 
And view thy Sons in folemn duUnefs rife ; 
All doating, wrinkled, ' grave, and gloomy, fee 
Each form confefs thy dull Divinity; 
True to thy caufe behold each trencher d Sage 
Increas'd in folly as advanced in age: 
Here Ch — r, learn'd in myftic prophecy. 
Confuting Collins, makes each Prophet lye: 
Poor WooLSTON by thy Smallbrook there aflaiFd; 
GaoJs fure convinc'd him, tho' the Prelate fail'd. 

But chief Pastorics, ever grave and dull. 
Devoid of fenfe, of zeal divinely full, 
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Retails his Squibs of Science o'er the town, 
While Charges^ Paft'rals, thro* each ftreet refound; 
Thefe teach a heav'nly Jesus to obey, 
While thofe maintain an earthly Appius' fway. 
Thy Gofpel truth, Pafiorius^ croft we fee,* 
While God and Mammon's ferv'd at once by Thee. 

Who would not trim, fpeak, vote, or confcience pawn, 
Tx> lord it o'er a See, and fwell in Lawn ? 

If arts like thofe, O S k, honours claim, 

Than Thee none merits more the Prelate's name : 

Wond'ring behold him faithful to his Fee, 

Prove Parliaments dependent to be free \ 

In Senates blxmder, flounder, and difpute, , 

For ever reas'ning, never to confute. 

Since Courts for this their fated gifts decree. 

Say, what is Reputation to a See f 

D Lo! 

* A Prelate noted for writing Spiritual Paftorals and Temporal Charges j 
in the one he endeavours to ferve the caufe of Chriftiahity, in the other 
the Mammon of a Miniftry. 
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Lo I o*er yon flood H~e cafts his lowering cycs^ 
And wifhful fees the rev'ren^ turrets rife. 
While Lamheth opens to thy longing view^ 
Haplefs ! the Mitre ne'er can bind thy brow t 
Tho' Courts iliould deign the gift, how wond'rons hard 
By thy own do<9:rine8 ftill to be debarred I 
For, if from. Change* fuch mighty evil fprings^ 
T'ranjlations fure, O H— e I are finful things. 

Thefe Rulers fe^^ and namelefs numbers morej^ 
O Goddefs, of thy train the ch<»ceft ftoce^ 
Who Ignorance in Gravity entrench,. 
And grace alike the Pulpit and the BtncB*. 

Fudl plac*d and penfion'd, fee I H-r— o ffands j 

Begrim'd his face, unpurify'd his hands i 

To Decency he fcorns all nice pretence, 

And reigns firm foe to Cleanlinefs and Scnfe. 

How 

* A noted SeroKW preached oo die 30th of January, on this text, 

Woe hi unto tifun tluU art gt%m to C/uutgf, &c. 
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How did H-R — o Britain^ caufe advance ! 
How fliine the Sloven and Buffoon of France f 
In Senates now, how fcold, how rave, how roar, 
Of Treaties tun the tedious train-trow o'er 1 
How blunder out whatever fhould be concealed) 
And how keep fecret what fliould be reveal'd 1 
True Child of DuUnefs t fee him, Goddefs, claim 
?ow'r next myfelf, as next in Birth and Fame. 

Silence I ye Senates, while <nribbon*d Youkgb 
Pours forth melodious Nothings from his tongue ! 
How fweet the accents play around the car, 
Form'd of (mooth periods, and of well-tun*d air f 
Leave, gentle Younge, the Senate's dry debate. 
Nor labour 'midft the Labyrinths of State ; 
Suit thy foft Genius to more tender themes. 
And fing of cooling fhades, and purling ftreams ; 

D 2 With 
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With modern Sing-fong murder ancieiit Plays,* 
Or warble in fweet Ode a Brunswick's praife : 
So fliall thy ftrains in purer Dtillmfs flow, 
And laurels wither on a Gibber 5 brow. 
Say, can the Statefman wield the Poet's quUl, 
And quit the Senate for Parnajfus Hill ? 
Since there no venal vote a Penilon fhares. 
Nor wants Apollo Lords Commiflioners. 

There W and P- , Goddefs, vtew. 

Firm in thy caufe, and to thy Appius true \ 
Lo ! . from their labours what reward betides \ 
One pays my Army, one my Navy guides. 



To- 



* This Gentleman, with the affiftance of Roomet Concanen, and fevjeral 
others, committed a barbarous murder on the body of an old Comedy, 
by turning it into a modern Ballad Opera ; which was fcarce exhibited 
on the Stage, before it was thought neceflary to be contraSed into one 
Aft. As this is the only living inftapce of the furprifing genius and 
abilities of thefe Wits, I could not forbear mentioning it. 
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To dance, drefs, iing, and ferenade the Fair, 
" Condudb a Finger, or reclaim a Hair," 
O'er baleful Tea with females taught to blame, 
And fpread a flander o'er a Virgin's fame ; 
Form'd for thefe fofter arts fhall Hervey drain 
With ftubborn Politics his tender brain I 
For Minifters laborious pamphlets write. 
In Senates prattle, and with Patriots fight I 
Thy fond Ambition, pretty Touthy give o'er, 
Prefide at Balls, old Fafliions loft reftore ;. 
So fhall each Toilette in thy caufe engage,. 
And H — EY {hine a P re of the age. 

Behold a Star emblazon C — -n's coat I 
Not that the Knight has Merit, but a Vote. 
And here, O Goddefs, num'rous Wrongheads trace, 
Lur'd by a Penfton^ Ribband^ or a Places 

To 
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To murder Science, and my caufe defend, 
Now flioals of Grub-fir eet Garrctteers defcend ; 
From Schools and Dejks the writing infers crawl, 
Unlade their DuUnefs, and for Appius bawL 

Lo ! to thy darling Osborne turn thine eyes^ 
See him o'er Politics fuperior rife ; 
While Caleb feels the venom of his quill, 
And wond'ring Minifters reward his fldll : 
Unlearn'd in Logic, yet he writes by rule, 

And proves himfelf in Syllo^ifm -a Fool ; 

Now flies obedient, war with Senfe to wage, 
^Ahd drags th* idea thro* the painful page : 
Unread, unanfwer*d^ iliU he writes again, 
Still Ipins the endlefe cobweb of his brain 5 
Charm'd widi each Hue, reviewing what he writ, 
Blefles his flars, and wonders at his wit. 

Nor lefs, O Walsingham, thy Worth.appears I 
Alike in merit, tho' unlike in years : Ill- 
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Hl-fated" Youth 1 wliat flars malignant flied 
Their baneful influence o'er thy brainldfs head, 
Doom'd to beever wtidng, never read t 
For bread to libel Liberty and Senliby 
And damn thy Patron weekly with defence. 
Drench'd in the &ble flood, O hadft thou ftilli 
O'er fkins of parchment drove thy venal quill>, 
At Temple Ale-houfe told an idle tale, 
And pawn'd thy credit for a mug of ale ; 
Unknown to Apf lu* then had been thy name^ 
Unlac'd thy coat, mifacrific'd his fame ; 
Nor vaft tmvended reams would Peele deplore. 
As vidiins dcfKn'd to» thc^ common^iliore. 

As Dunce to Dunce in endlefs numbers breed,. 
So to CoNCANEN fee a Ralph iucceed^ 
A tiny Witling of thefe writing days, 
FuU-fam'd for tunelcfs Rhimes, and fhort-liv'd Plays. 

Write 
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Write on, my lucklefs Bard, ftill unafliam'd, 
Tho' burnt thy Journals, and thy Drama's damn*d ; 
'Tis Bread infpires thy Politics and Lays, 
Not thirft of immortality or praife, 

Thefe, Goddeis, view, the choiccft of the train, 
While, yet unnumher'd Dunces ^\\ remain ; 
Deans, Critics, Lawyers, Bards, a motley crew,. 
To Dullnefs faithful, as to Appius true. 

Enough, the Goddefs cries, Enough I've feen ; 
While thefe fupport, fecure my Son fliall reign ; 
Still {halt thou blund'ring rule Britannia % fate, 
Still Grub-Jireet hail Thee Minifter of State. 



THE £ N D. 
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Written in 1738. 



Paulus vel Cojfus vel Drufus moribus efio, 

Juvenal. 
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♦ 

" T T 7ELL of all plagues which make Mankind their 

" fport, 
" Guard me, ye Heav*ns I from that worft plague — a Court. 
" *Midft the mad Manfions of Moor-fields^ I'd be 
" A ftraw-crown'd Monarch, in mock majefty> 
*' Rather than Sovereign rule Britannia % fate, 
" Ciws'd with the Follies and the Farce of State. 
" Rather in Newgate Walls^ O I let me dwell, 
** A doleful Tenant of the darkling Cell, 
** Than fwell, in Palaces, the mighty ftore 
** Of Fortune's Fools, and Parafites of Pow'r. 
" Than Crowns, Ye Gods ! be any ftate my doom, 

" Or any dungeon, but a Drawing-Room. 

E 2 " Thrice 
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** Thrice happy Patriot I whom no Courts debafe,, 
" No Titles leflen, and no Stars diigrace. 
" Still nod the Plumage o*er the brainlefs head ; 
" Still o'er the faithlefs heart the Ribband fpread. 
" Such toys may ferve to fignalize the Tool, 
** To gild the Knave, or garnifh out the Fool ; 
" While You, with Roman virtue arm'd, difdain 
" The tinfel trappings and the glitt'ring chain : 
** Fond of your Freedom fpurn the venal Fee, 
'* And prove He's only Great- — who dares be Free* 

Thus fung Philemon in his calm retreat. 
Too wife for pow'r, too virtuous to be great. 

But whence this rage at Ck>urts ? reply 'd his Grace, 
Say, is the mighty crime, to be in Place ? 
Is that the deadly fin, mark'd out by Heav'n, 
For which no mortal e'er can be forgiv'n ? 
Muft All, All fuffer, who in Courts engage, 
Down from Lord Steward, to the puny Page ? 
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Owi Courts and Places be fucli finful things, 
The iacred gifts and palaces of Kings ? 

A. Place may claim our rcv'rence, Sir, 1 awn;, 
But then the Man its dignity muft crown:. 
*Tis not the Truncheon, or the Ermine's pride^. 
Can fcreen the Coward, or the Knave can hide^. 
Let Stair and •**f head our Arms and Law, 
The Judge and Gen'ral muft be view'd with, awe r: 
The Villain then would fliudder at the Bar; 
And Spain grow humble at the found of War.. 

What Courts are facred, when I tell your. Graces 
Manners alone muft fandify the place ? 

Hence:: 

■f* It is to be lamented that the barrennefs of the prefent times obliges 
the Author Xo truft to pofterity, for the fupply of a proper chara<%er in^ 
this place. In 1775, the ebara&er is Jipplieditt.everxminute particular 
by a Judge at the bead of the Law. 
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Hence only each its proper name receives ; 

Haywood's a brothel; White s% a den of thieves: 

Bring whores and thieves to Court, you change the fcene, 

St. James's turns the brothel, and the den. 

Who would the Courtly Chapel holy call, 
Tho' the whole Bench fhould confccrate the wall }. 
While the trim Chaplain, confcious of a See, 
Cries out, ** My King, I have no God but Thee j** 
Lifts to the Royal Seat the afking eye^ 
And pays to George the tribute of the iky ; 
Proves iin alone from hlimble roofs mull fpring. 
Nor can one earthly failing (lain a King. 

Bishops and Kings may confccrate, 'tis true ; 

Manners alone claim homage as their due. 

Without, 

. % Dr. Swift fays, " That the late Earl of Oxford, in the time of 
'* his Miniftry, never pafs'd by White's Chocolate-Houfe (the common 
" rendezvous of infamous Sharpers and noble Cullies) without beftowing 
*' a curfe upon' that famous Academy, as the bane of half the English 
" Nobility." 
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Without, the Court an<i Church are both prophane, 
Whatever Prelate preach, or Monarch reign ; 
Religions roftrum Virtues fcafFold grows, 
And Crowns and Mitres are mere raree-fhows. 

In vain, behold yon rev'rend turrets rife, 
And Sarufn% facred fpire falute the ikies I 
If the lawn*d Levite^ earthly vote be fold, 
And God's free gift retail'd for Mammon gold ; 
No rev'rence can the proud Cathedral claim, 
But Henley's (hop, and Sherlock's, are the fame. 

Whence have St. Stephen %w2\h fohallow'd been? 
Whence ? From the virtue of his Sons within. 
But fhould fome guileful Serpent, void of grace. 
Glide in its bounds, and poifon all the place ; 
Should e'er the facred voice be fet to fale, 
And o'er the heart the Golden Fruit prevail ; 
, The. place is alter'd. Sir ; nor think it ftrange 
To fee the Senate fink into a Chahge. Or 
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Or Court, orChwrch, or Senate-houfc, orHall* 
Manners alone beam dignity on all. 
Without their influence, Palaces are cells ; 
'Crane-Court* a magazine of Cockle-fliells 5 
The folemn Bench no bofom ilrikes with awe, 
But Weflmmfier% a warehoufe of the Law. 

Thefe Jionefl truths, my Lord, deny you can ; 
Since all allow that * Manners make the Man.' 
Hence only glories to the Great belong. 
Or Peers muft aningle with the peafant throngs 

Tho' ftmng with Jtibbands, yet behold his Grace 

Shines but a Lacquey in a higher place ! 

Strip the gay Liy*ry from the Courtier's back, 

What marks the diiFrence 'twixt My Lord and Jatk f 

Tlie fame mean, fupple, mercenary Knave, 

The Tool of Bower, and of State the Slave : 

Alike 
* The Royal Society. 
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Alike the vaflkl heart in each prevails, 
And all his Lordfliip boofts is larger vales. . 

Wealth, Manors, Titles, may defcend, 'tis true ; 
Mat ev*ry Heir mxift Merit's claim renew. 

Who blufhes not to fee a C Heir 

Turn flave to found, and languifli for a Play V ?* 
What piping, fidling, fqucaking, quav'rin^ bawling I 
What fing-fong riot, and what eunuch-fquawling I 
<>- — ^ thy worth all Itafy fhall own, 
A Statefinan fit, where NERof filFd the throne. 

See poor LiEviNUs, anmous for renown, 
Through the long gallery trace his lineage down, 
And claim each Hero's vifage for his own. 

F What 

♦ Thai living witncfs of the folly, extravagance, and depravity of the 
Englifli, Farinello, who is now at the Court of Spain, triumphing 
in the fpoils of our Nobility, as their Pirates are in thofe of our injured 
Merchants. 

•f A Roman Emperor remarkable for his paffion for mufic. 
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What tho' in each the felf-fame features fhine, 
Unlefs fome lineal vhtue marks the line, 
In vain, alas ! He boafts his Grandfire*s namej^ 
Or hopes to borrow luftre from his fame. 
Who but muft fmile, to fee the timVous Peer 
Point 'mong his race our bulwark in the war ? 
Or in fad Englifli tell how Senates hung 
On the Aveet muiic of his Father's tongue ? 
Unconfcious, tho' his Sires were wife and brave,. 
Their virtues only find in him a grave^ 

Not Co with Stanhope ;f fee by him fuftain'd 
Each hoary honour which his Sires had gain'dv 
To him the virtues of his race appear 
The precious portion of five hundred year ; 
Defended down, by him to be enjoy'd, 
Yet holds the talent loft, if unemployed. 



f The Right Honourable the Earl of Chefterficld. 
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From hence behold his gcnVous ardour rife, 
To fwell the facred ftream with frefli fupplics : 
Abroad, the Guardian of his Country's caufe ; 
At home, a Tully to defend her Laws. 
Senates with awe the patriot founds imbibe, 
And bold Corruption almoft drops the bribe. 
Thus added worth to worth, and^race to grace, 
He beams new glories back upon his race, 

Alk ye. What's Honour ? I'll the truth impart. 
Know, honour, then, is Honefty of Heart. 
To the (weet fcenes of focial Stow* repair. 
And fearch the Mailer's breaft, — You'll find it there. 
Too proud to grace the Sycophant or Slave, 
It only harbours with the Wife and Brave ; 
Ungain'd by Titles, Places, Wealth, or Birth : 
Learn this, and learn to blufh, ye Sons of Earth I 

F 2 Blufb 

♦ The Scat of the Right Honourable the Lord Vifcount Cobham. 



Digitized by 



Google 



36 M A N N: E R g-j, 

Blufli to behold this Ray of Nature made 
The viiStim of a Rihbandf or Cockade. 

Aflc the proud Peer, What's Honour ? he difplays 
A purchased Patent,, or the Herald's blaze j. 
Or, if the Royal Smile his hopes has blcft. 
Points to the glitt'ring Glory on his Breaft r 
Yet, if beneath no real virtue reign,. 
On the gay coat the Star is but a flain ? 
For I could whifper in his Lordfliip's ear,. 
Worth only beams true radiance on the Star, 

Hence fee the (jarter*d Glory dart its rays,. 
And fhine round E — with redoubled blaze : 
Afk ye from whence this £ood of luftre's feen ? 
Why E — whifpers, votes, and faw Turin. 

Long MiLo reign'd the Minion of Renown ; 
Loud his eulogiums echo'd thro' the Town : 



Where'er 
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WRere'er he went,, ftill crouds around Mm throngs 

And haird the Patriot as he pafs'd along. 

See the loft Peer, unhonour'dnow by ally. 

Steal through the ftireet, or fkulfe along the Ma/l;. 

Applauding founds no more ^ute his ear,. 

But the loudPaans funk, into a fneer. 

Whence, you'll enquire, could %ring a change fb iad E* 

Why, the poor man ran military mad j; 

By this miftaken maxim ftill miiled. 

That Men of Honour muft be cloth'd in Red^ 

My Grandiire wore it, Milo cries — ^tis good : 

But know, the Grandfire ftain'd it red with bloodl. 

Firft *midft thedeathful dangers of the field. 

He ihone his Country's guardian,. and its fhield ^ 

Taught Danube % ftream with Gallic gore to flow ; 
Hence bloom- d the Laurel on the Grandfire's brow : 
But ihall the Son expedl the wreath to wear, 
For the mock triumphs of an Hyde-Park War ? 

Sooner 
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Sooner fliall Btmhill^ Blenheims glories claim, 
Or BiLLERs rival hrave- Eugene in fame ; 
Sooner a like reward their labours crown, 
Who ftorm a Dunghill, and v/ho fack a Town. 

Mark our bright Youths, how gallant and how gay, 
Frefh plumed and powder'd in Review Array. 
Unfpoil'd each feature by the martial fear, 

Lo ! A aflumes the God of War : 

Yet vain, while prompt to arms by plume and pay, 
He claims the Soldier's Name from Soldier's Play. 
This truth, my Warrior, treafure in thy breaft, 
A ftanding Soldier is a ftanding jeft. 
When bloody battles dwindle to Reviews, 
Armies muft then defcend to Puppet-fhews ; 
Where the lac'd Log may ftrut the Soldier's part, 
Bedeck'd with feather, tho' unarm'd with heart. 

There are who fay, " You lafh the fins of men I 
" Leaye, leave to Pope the poignance of the pen ; 
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" Hope not the bays fliall wreath around thy head ; 
" Fannius may write, but Flaccus will be read/* 
Shall only One have privilege to blame ? 
What then, are vice and folly Royal Game ? 
Muft all be Poachers who attempt to kill ? 
All, but the mighty Sovereign of the Quill ? 
Shall Pope, alone, the plenteous harveft have, 
And I not glean one ftraggling Fool, or Knave ? 
Praife, 'tis allow'd, is free to all mankind ; 
Say, why fhould honeft Satire be confin'd ? 
Tho', like th' immortal Bard's, my feeble dart 
Stains not its feather in the culprit heart ; 
Yet know, the fmalleft infect of the wing 
The horfe may teaze, or elephant can fting : 
Ev'n I, by chance, fbme lucky dart& may fliow'r,. 
And gall S?me great Leviathans of Pow'r* 



I name not W e ; You the reafbn guefs j 

Mark yon fell Harpy hov'ring o'er the Prefs^ 



Secure 
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Secure the Mufe may fport with names of Kings ^ 
But Minifters, my Friend, are dang'rous things. 

Who would have P N*anfwer what he writ; 

•Or Special Juries, judges of his wit ? 

Pope writes unhurt but know, 'tis different quite 

To beard the4ion, and to crufh the mite. 
;Safe may he dafh the Statefman in each line ; 
rrhofe dread his.fatire, who dare punifh mine. 

Turn, turn your ifatirethen, you cry, -to prai£e. 
"Why, praife is fatire, .in theie imful days. 
Say, fhould I make a Patriot of Sir Bill, 

Or fwear^that G 's Duke has wit at will ; 

From the gull'd Knight could I cxpG&. a place. 
Or hope to lye a dinner from his 'Grace, 
Tho' a reward fee gracioufly beftow'd 
On the foft fatire of each Birth-day Ode ? 



* A'Tamotrs SoHicitof. 
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.The good and bad alike with praife are bleft ; 
Yet thofe who merit moft, ftill want it leaft : 
But confcious Vice ftill courts the chearing ray, 
While Virtue fhines, nor afks the glare of day. 
Need I to any, Pult'ney's worth declare ? 
Or tell Him Carteret charms, who has an ear ? 

« 

Orjt Pitt, can thy example be unknown. 
While each fond Father marks it to his Son ? 

I cannot truckle to a Slave in State, 
And praife a Blockhead's wit, becaufe he's great : 
Down, down, ye hungry Garretteers, defcend^ 

Call W E* Burleigh, call him Britain s Friend ; 

Behold the genial ray of Gold appear, 

And rouze, ye fwarms of Grub-fireet and Rag-fair* 

G See 

* See tbefe two Charaders compared in the Gazetteers ; but> left none 
of thofe papers (hould have efcaped their common fate, fee the two Cha- 
ra&ers diftinguifhed in the Craftsman. 



GooqIc 
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See with what zeal yon tiny Infedf burns, ' 

And follows Queens from palaces to urns : 
Tho' cruel Death has clos'd the Rc^al car. 
The flatt'ring Fly ftill buzzes round the bier : 
But what avails, fince Queens no longer Kve ? 
Why, Kings can read, and Kings, you know, may give. 
A Mitre may repay his hcav*nly Crown, 
And, while he decks her hrawy adorn his own* 

Let Laiu'eat Gibber Bkth-d^ Sonnets fxngy 
Or Fanny crawl, an Ear-wig on the Kifi^ t 
While one is ^id of wit, and. one of grace,. 
Why ihould I envy either Song or Place ^ 
I could not flatter, the rich Butt to gain ;; 
Nor fink 9i Slavey to lifc F'-^ C- m. 

Perifh my verfe I whene'er one venal Kne 
Bedaubs, a £>uke, or makes a King divine. Fitfl 

-f A certain Court Chaplain, who wnste, or nttlMr ftole, a chu^e" 
tcr of the. late Queen from.Dn Burnet'^ charadler of Queen Mary. 
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Firft bid me fwear, he*s found who has the plaguC) 
Or Horace rivals Stanhope at the Hague. 
What, fhall I turn a Pandar to the Throne, 
And lift with B~ll* to roar for Half-a-crown ? 
Sooner T— r — l fliall with Tully vie, 
Or W~N — N in Senate fcorn a — ; 
Sooner Iberia tremble for her fate 
From M h's Arms, or Ab — n's Debate. 

Tho' fawning Flatt'ry ne*er fliall taint my lay§j 
Yet know, when Virtue calls, I burft to pradfe. 
Behold yon Templef rais'd by Cobham's hand) 
Sacred to Worthies of his native land : 
Ages were ranlack'd for the Wife and Great, 
Till Barnard t:ame, and made the groupe complete. 

Be 

* A noted Agent in a Mob-Regiment, who isr employ'd to reward 
their venal vociferations, on certain occafions, with Half-a-crown each 
Man> 

•f- The Temple of BritiHi Worthies in the gardens at Stow, in ivhich 
the Lord Cobham has lately ereded the Buftoof Sir John Barnard. 
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Be Barnard there — enlivened by the voice. 
Each Bufto bow'd, and fandify'd the choice. 

Pointlefs all Satire in tliefe iron times j 
Too faint are colours, and too feeble rhimes. 
Rife then, gay Fancy, future glories bring. 
And ftretch o'er happier days thy healing wing. 

Rapt into thought, lo ! I Britannia fee 
Riling liiperior o*er the fubjedt Sea ; 
View her gay pendents fpread their lilken wings, 
Big with the fate of Empires, and of Kings : 
The tow'ring Barks dance lightly o'er the main. 
And roll their thunder thro' the realms of Spain. 
Peace^ violated Maid, they aflc no more. 
But waft her back triumphant to our {hore ; 
While buxom Plenty ^ laughing in her train. 
Glads ev'ry heart, and crowns the Warrior's pain. 



On 
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On, Fancy, on I ftill ftretch the pleafing fcene> 
And bring fair Freedom with her golden reign ; 
Chear'd by whofe beams ev*n meagre Want can finile, 
And the poor Peafant whiftle *midft his toil. 

Such days, what Briton wifhes not to fee ? 
And fuch each Briton^ FRED' RICK,* hopes from Thee. 

* The Father ofGEonQB the Third. 



THE END. 
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TO THE. 
MOST PUISSANT and INVINCIBLE 

Me. JOHN BROUGHrON. 

TT A D this Dedication been addrefled to fome Reverend 
Prelate, or. Female Court-Favourite^ to fome Blunder- 
ing State/many or Afofiate Patriot^ I ftiould doubtlefs have 
launched, into the highefl encomiums on Public Spirit, 
Policy, Virtue^ Piety, &c. and, like the ^ft of my Bro- 
ther Dedicators, had moft fuccefsfully impofed on their 
vanity, by afcribing to them qualities they were utterly^ 
unacquainted with ; by which means I had prudently reaped 
the reward of a Panegyrijl from my -Patron, and, at the^ 
fame time, fecured the reputation, ©f a Satyrifi with the 
Public. 

H ' But 
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3ut fcoming thefe bafe arts, I prefent the following 
Poem to you, unfwayed by either Flattery or Intereft ; fince 
your Modefty would defend you againft the poison of the 
one, and your known Oeconomy prevent an Author's ex- 
pe(9ations of the other. I fliall therefore only tell you, what 
you really are^ and leave thofe (whofe Patrons are of the 
higher clafs) to tell them what they really are not. But 
fuch is the depravity of human nature, that every Com- 
pliment we beftow on another, is too apt to te deemed ;a 
Satire on ourfelves ; yet furely, while I am praifing the 
Strength of your Arm, no Politician can think it meant as a 
refledion on the Weaknefs of his Head ; or, while I am 
juftifying your title to the character of a Man^ will any 
modern Petit-Maitre tliink it an impeachment of liis affinity 
to^ that of its "mimic counterfeit^ a Monkey f 

Were I to attempt a dcfcripcion of your qualifications, 
I might juftly have recourfe to the Majefty of Agamemnon^ 
the Courage of Achilles^ the Strength of Ajax^ and the 
Wifdom of Ulyjfes ; but, as your own Heroic Adions afford 
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us the bed mirrot of your Merits, I fhall leave the Reader 
to- view in. that the amazing Luftre of a Chara^fter, a few traits 
of which only, die following Poem was intended to difplay ;- 
and in which,, had. the ability of the Poet equalled the- 
magnanimity of his Hero, I doubt not but the Gymnasiae*^ 
had, like the immortal Iliad, been handed down to the. 
admiration, of all' pofterity. 

As your fuperior Nferits contributed towards raifing you t6 
the Dignities you now enjoy,, and placed you even as the 
Safe-ouarb of Royalty itfelf, fo I cannot help thinking it 
h^py for the Prince,, that he is now able to boafl one real 
Champion in. his fervicc.: ziidi.vfhsit Frenchman would not 
tremble more at' the puiffant Arm of a Brouchton, than at : 
the ceremonious Gauntlet of a Dimmack? 

LanUf 

ivith the moft profound refpeSi' 
to your HEROIC virtues, . 
your mofi devotedy 
and moft humble Servant: ^ 
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SCRIBLERUS TERTIUS 

O F T H E 

P O E M. 

T T is an old faying, that Necejftty is the Mother* of Inven- 
tion : it fliould feem then that Poetry, which is ajpecies of 
Invention, 'muft naturally derive its being from the fame 
origin ; hence it will be eafy to account for the many flimfy 
Ghoft-like Apparitions, that every day make their appearance 
among us ; for if it be true, as Naturalifls obferve, that the - 
health and vigour of the Mother is neceffary to produce the 
like qualities in the Child, what iffiic can be expeded 
from the womb of fo meagre a Parent f 

But there is another ^^«W of Poetry, which, inftead of 
owing its birth to the belly ^ like Minerva fprings at once 

from 
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from the head : of this kind are thofe produdions of Wit, 
Senfe, aftd Spirit, which once born, like the Goddefs herfelf, 
immediately become immortal. It is true, thefe arc a 
fort of miraculous births, and therefore it is. no wonder they 

fliould be found (o rare among us. -As Glory is the noble 

infpirer of the latter, fo Hunger is the natural incentive of 
the former : thus Fame and Food are the fpurs with which 
every Poet mounts his Pega/us ; but, as the impetus of the 
Se/fy is apt to be more cogent than that of the head, fo you 
will ever fee the one pricking and goading a tired Jade to a 
hobbling trot, while the other only incites the foaming 
Steed to a majeftic caprioL. 

. The gentle Reader, it is apprehended, will not long be 
at a lofs to determine, which Jpecies the following Produc- 
tion ought to be ranked under ; but as the Parent moft un- 
naturally eaft it out as the Ipurious ifliie of his brain, and 
even cruelly denies it the common privilege of his name ; 

ftruck 
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ftnick With the delegable beauty of its Features, I could ndt 
avoid adopting the little poetic Orphan^ and by dreffing it up 
with a few Notes, &c. prefent it to the Public as perfed as 
poflible. 

Had I, in imitation of other great Authors, only con- 
lulted my intereft in the publication of this inimitable Piece, 
(which doubtlefs will undergo numerous imprefllons) I might 
firft have fent it into the world naked^ then, by the ad- 
dition of a Commentary^ Notes Varioruniy Prolegomena^ and 
all that, levied a new Tax upon the Public ; and after 
all, by a fort of modern Poetical Legerdemain, changing the 
name of the principal Hero^ and inferting a few hypercritics 
of a flattering Friend's, have rendered the former Editions 
incorre<9:, and cozened the curious Reader out of a treble 
conftderation for i^tfame Work ; but however this may fuit 
the tricking Arts of a Boc^feller, it is certainly much below 

the fublime Genius of an Author. 1 know it will be faid, 

that 
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that a Man lias an equal right to make as much as he can 
of his wity as well as of his money : but then it ought to be 
confidered, whether there may not be fiich a thing as ufury 
in both ; and the Law having only provided againft it in 
one inftance, is, I apprehend, no very moral plea for the 
practice of it in the other.* 

The judicious Reader will eafily perceive^ that the fol- 
lowing Poem in all its properties partake§ of the Epic j fuch 

as 

♦ As this may be thought to be partictilarly aimed at an Author who 
was lately reported to be dead^ and whofe lofs all Lovers of the Mufes 
would have the greateft reafon to lament ; it may not be improper to 
aflure the Reader, that it was written, and intended to have been pub- 
lifhed, before that report, and was only meant as an attack upon the 
jf^^ier^/ abufe of this kind.— — As to our Author himfelf, 'he has fre* 
quently given public teftimonies of his veneration for that great Man's 
Genius i nor may it be uoentertaining to the Reader, to acquaint him 
with one private inftance :—— ^Immediately on hearing the report of 
Mr, Pope's death, he was heard to break forth in the following ex- 
clamation : 

Vovis.dead! Hujh^ bujh. Report, the Jlanirous lye i 

YAiAZ/ays be Ihes^-^^-^Immortals never die. 
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fts Fighting, Speeching, Bullying, Ranting, 6cc. (to fay no- 
thing of the Moral) and, as many thoufand verfes are thought 
neceflary to the conftru£lion of this kind of Poem, it may be 
objeded, that this is- too Jhort to be ranked under that clafs : 
to which I {hall only anfwer, that as conci/ene/s is the lad 
fault a Writer is apt to commit, fo it is generally the firft a 
Reader is willing to fot^voe \ and though it may not be 
altogether fb long, yet i dare fay, it will not be found lefs 
replete with the true Fispoetka, than (not to mention the 
lliudi .^neidf ^cj even Leonidas itfelf. 

It may farther be objeded, that the charaders of our 
principal Heroes are too humble for the grandeur of the 
Epic fable ; but the candid Reader will be pleafed to ob- 
jerve, that they are not here celebrated in their mechanic, but 
in their keroic capacities, as Boxers, who, by the Ancients 
themfelves, have ever been efteemed worthy to be immor- 
talized in the nobleft works of this nature ; of which the 

I Epeus 
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Epeus and Euryalus of Homer., and the Entellus and Dares 
of Virgily are inconteftable authorities. And as thofe Au* 
thors were ever careful, that theif principal Perfonages 
(however mean in themfelves) fhould derive their pedigree 
from fome Deity., or illuftrious Hero, id our Author has 
with equal propriety made his fpring from Phaeton and 
Neptune 5 under which charaders he beautifully allegorifes 
their diiFerent occupations of Waterman and Coachman. — 
But for my own part, I cannot conceive, that the dignity of 
the Hero's profeflion is any ways ef&ntial ' to that of the 
adion ; for, if the greatefi perfons are guilty of the meaneff 
aSiions, why may not the greatefi aSiions he afcribed to the 
meanefl perfons f 

I As the main action of this Poem is entirely {upported by 
the- principal Heroes themf elves, it has been malicioufly 
infinuated to be defigned, as an unmannerly refledion on 
a late glorious V^iSiory, where, it is pretended, the whole 

a^on 
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ufiion was atcliieved without the interpofition of the principal 
Jleroes at all. — But as the moft innocent meanings may by 
ill minds be wrefted to the mofl wicked purpofes, if any 
fuch conftru<aioh fhould be made, I will venture to affirm, 
that it muft proceed from the factious venom of the Reader, 
and not from any difloyal malignity in our Author, who 
is too well acquainted with the power^ ever to arraign the 
purity of Government : befides, the poignance of the Sword 
is too prevalent for that of the P^n ^ and who, when there 
are at prefent fomany thoufand unanfwerable Jlanding argu- 
ments ready to defend, would ever be ^^ixote enough to 
attack, either the Omnipotence of a Prince, or the Omni- 
fcience of his Miniflers ? 

Were I to attempt an analyfis of this Poem, I cou'd de- 
monftrate that it contains (as much as a piece of fo fublimc 
a nature will admit of) all thofe true fiandards of Wit, 
Humour, Raillery, Satire, and Ridicule, which a late 

I 2 Writer 
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Writer has fo marvelloufiy difcoveredy and might, on the 

part of our Authcw, iky with that profound Critic, yc^a^ 

efi Aha : but as the obfcurity of a beauty too ftrongljr 
argues the want of (Mie, fo an endeavour to ekicidate the 
merits of the following performance, might be apt to give 
the Reader a difadvantageous imprefllon agamft it^ as it 
might tacitly imply they were too myfierious to come within 
the compa^ of his coo^rehenHon^ I ihall therefore kave 
them to his more curious obfervation, and bid him heartily 

farewell Lege &f delegare, 

SCRIBLERU5 TERTIUS. 
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THE 



ARGUMENT 

OF THE 

FIRST BOOK. 

THE Invocatiott^ the Plropofition^ the Night before the Battle defcribed 5 
' the Morning opens,^ and difcovers the Multitude hafting to the place 
of Adioa; their various Profeflions, Dignities, &c. illuftratedi the 
Spedators being ieated^ the youthful Combatants are firft introduced i 
their manner of Fighting difplayed; to thefe fucceed the Champions 
of a higher degree ; their fuperior Abilities marked,, fome of the mod: 
eminent particularly celebrated ; mean while, the principal Heroes 
are repreiented fitting, and ruminating on the approaching Combat, 
when the Herald fummons them to the Liils. 
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THE 

G Y M N A S I A D. 



BOOK I. 

Ol I N G, fing, O Mufe, the dire contefted Fray, 

And bloody honours of that dreadful day, 
When Phaetons bold Son (tremendous name) 
Dar'd Neptune % Oflfepring to the Lifts of Fame, 

5 What 

\ " 

Fathers ; as Agamemnon the Son of Atrtusy and Achilles the Son oiPeleust^ 
are frequently termed Pelides and Atrides. Our Author would doubtlefe 
have followed this laudable example, but he found Broughtonides and 
Stepbenfontdesj or their contraftions, too unmufical for metre, and 
therefore with wonderful art adopts two poetical Parents ; which ob- 
viates the difficulty, and at the fame time heightens the dignity of his 
Heroes. Bentleides^ 



V. 3, 4. When Phaeton's Bold Son j It is ufual for Poets to call the 
Dar d Neptune s Offspring S Sons after the names of their 
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5 What Fury fraught Thee with Ambition's fire. 
Ambition, equal foe to Son aad Sire ? 
One, haplefs fell by jfove^ aethereal arms, 
And One, the Tritons mighty pow*r difarms. 

Now all lay huih'd within the folds of night, 
lo And faw in painted dreams th^ important fight ; 

While hopes and fears alternate turh the fcales. 

And now this Hero, and now that prevails ; . 

Blows and imaginary blood furvejr. 

Then waking, watch the flow approach of day ; 
15 When, lo I Aurora in her faffron veft 

Darts a glad ray, and gilds the ruddy Eaft. 



Forth 



V, 6. Ambition^ equal foe to Son and Sire ?} It has been maintained by 
fome Fhilofophet's^ that the pailions of the mind are in fome meafure 
hereditary, as well as the features of the body* According to this doc- 
trine, our Author very beautifully reprefents the frailty of ambition 
defcending from Father to Son j— — and as Original Sin may in ibm^ fort 
be accounted for on this fyftem, it is very probable our Author had a 
theological^ as well z&pb^al^ and /iT^r^/ meaning in this verfe. 

For the latter part of this Note, we are obliged to an eminent Divine^, 
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Fotth ifluing now all ardent feek the place 
Sacred to Famje, and the Athletic race. 
Asj&om their Hive the cluftVing Squadrons pour 
20 O'px fragrant meads, to iip the vernal flow'r; 
So from each Inn the legal Swarms impel, 
Of banded Seers, and Pupils of the X^ill. 
SenatCiS and Shambles pour forth all their ftore, 
Mindful of mutton, and of laws no moi«; 

25 E'en 

T. 21. iegal Swarms impeJ^\ An iQgeoious Critic :of my acquaintance 
objedted to this fimile, and would by no means admit the comparifon 
bfctwecn rBff/ and itfwy^rj to be juft: one^ he faid^ was an induftrious, 
harmlefs, and ufeful fpedes, none of which propertieB could be affirmed 
of the Qtheri and therefore he thought the Drone, that lives on the plun- 
der of the hive, a more proper archetype. I muft confefs myfelf in fome 
medure inclined to fubicribe my Friend's opinion; but then we mull 
confider, that our Author did not intend to dcfcribe their qua/ities, but 
tjieir number; and in this refpedt.no one, I think, can have any pbjedtion 
to the propriety of the comparifon. 

' V. 24. ami of laws no morei] The origmal MS. has it bribes-} but, as 
this might feem to caft an invidious afperfion on a certain AfTembly, re- 
markable for their abhonencc of Venality ; and, at the fame time, might 

K fubjeft 
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25 E'en money-bills, uncourtly, now muft wait, 
. And the fat lamb has one more day to bleat* 

The Highway Knight now draws his pift(^*s load, 

Refls his faint fteed, and this day franks the road. 

Bailiffs, in crouds, neglect the dormant writ, 
30 And give another Sunday to the Wit : 

He too would hie,, but, ah \ his fos^tunes frown ; 

Alas I the fetal pafsport's Half-a-crown. 

Shoals prefs on fhoals, from palace and from cell j 

Lords yield the Court, and Butchers Cferkenwell. 

35 St. 

fubjeft our PubUihcr ta beut Ihtk kccnrcnieacK; £ thought it pcudent to* 
foften the expcdfioa: bc&dcs^ I thiask this reading renders our Avifhor'^9 
thought more natur^ i for^ though we fbethcmaft tttSAv^g avocations are 
able to draw oS their attnxtion from, the fuiiie titiHtj^ yet nothing is ftrf-* 
fKient to divert a fteadjr purfuxt of x^gikr priisatt emohment. 

V. 28. this day f ranis the road.} Our Poet here artfiilJy rniinuates 
the dignity of the Combat he is about to celebrate, by its being able 
to prevail on a Highwa) man to ky afide hi^ buiiiKisj, to become a 

fpedtator of it ; and a&» on this occafion^ he makes* him for£ike hi^ 

diii/y breads while the Senator only neglcdl$ the bnfine/s ^ the nation^ it 
may be obfervcd, how fatirically he gives the preference, in point of 
dijinterejlednefs^ to the Highwayman. 
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35 St, Gileis natives, nercr known to. fail, 
All who have iiapfy *fcap*d th' obdurate jail ; 
There maay a tmartial Son oiTotinham lies, 
Bound in Deveiiian bands, a !(acrijice 
To angry Jyflicc, nor mull view the prize. 

40 Aflembled myriads croud the circling feats. 
High for tlie Combat every bofom beats. 
Each bobbin par ti^ k>t its Hero bold. 
Partial thro' Fricndfhip — of depending Goldr 

K 2 But 

V. 37. 'Tb£re many 41 martial Sox, &c.] The unwary Reader may 
from this paiTage be apt to conclude, that an Amphitheatre is little 
b^ter than a nurfery for the Gallows, and that there is a fort of j>hyfical 
connei^on between Bpxit^ oad Thieving ; but although Boxing may be 
a ufeful ingredient in a Thief, yet it does not neceflarily make him one* 
Boxing is the efFed, not the caufe ; and men are not Thieves b^caufe they 
are Boxers^ but Boxers becaufe they are thieves. Thus Tricking, Lying, 
Evafion, with fevcral other fuch-like cardinal virtues, are a fort of pro- 
perties pertaining to the pradice of the Law, as well as to the Mercurial 
^ ^rofeffion. But would any one therefore infer, that every Lawyer muft 
be a rbieff Scboliaji, 
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But firft, the infant Progeny of Mart, 
45 Join in the lifts, and wage their p^my wars ; 

Train'd to the manual fight, and bcuKefttl toil,, ' 

The flop defenfive, and gyranaftic foil,. 
With nimble fills their early prowefs fhow,. 
And mark the future Hero in each blow- 

5^ To thefey. the hardy iron race fiicceed-. 

All Sons of Hockley and fierce Brick-ftreet breed t 
' Mature: in valour,, and igur'd to blood,. 
Dauntlefs each foe in form terrific ftood ;; 
Their callous Bodies, frequent in the fray, 

55 Mbck'dthe fell ftroke, nor to its' force, gave way. 

'Mongft: 

V. 44. infant progeny of Mars] Our ,^trthor in^this dcfcription al* 
ludes to the Lufus Troja of Virgil^ 

Jncedunt F'uer l ■ ■ 



— — — ^ roja Juventus 

'Pugnaqui ciunt Jimulachrafub arm is. 



V. 51. Hockley and fierce Brick-Jireet breed] Two famous Athleli^ ''" 

Seminaries. 
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'Mongft thefe Ghveriusy not the laft in fame, 
And he whofe Clog delights the beauteous Dame ; 
Nor leaft thy praife, whofe artificial Light, 
In Dian% abfence, gilds the clouds of night. 

60 While thefe tlie Combat's direful arts difplayj, 
And /hare the bloody fortunes of the day. 
Each Hero fat, revolving in his foul. 
The various means that might his foe controul ;: 
Gonqueft and Glory each proud bofom warms, 

d^ When, lo I. the Herald fummons them to arms- 

THE 

V. ^-j. And he wbofe Clog, ^c.\ Here wc are prefented with a laud- 
able imitation of the ancient fimplicity of manners ; for, as Cincinnatus 
difdained not the homely employment of a Ploughman, {o we fee our 
Hero condefcending to the humble occupation of a Clog-maker ; and 
this is the more to be admired, as it is one chara£teriftic of Modern 
Heroifm, to be either above or below any occupation at alL 

V. 58. lohofe artificial Light, "^ Various and violent have been the con- 
troverfics, whether our Author here intended to celebrate a £i<M»/-//]f^/^r, 
or a Link-boy ; but as there are Heroes of both capacities at prefent in 
the School of Honour, it is difficult to determine, whether the Poet 
alludes to a TTells, or a Buckborfe, 
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ARGUMENT 

OF THE 

S E G O N D B O O K. 

STEPHENSON enters die Lifts ; a defcription : of his Fijgurc ; an en- 
comium on his Abilities^ with refpe£t to the character of Coachman. 
Brougbtvn advances ; his reverend Fonn defcribed; . his fuperior ikill 
in thie management of the Lighter and Wherry difpjiay'd i his triumph 
of the Badge celebrated ; his Speech ; his former Vidx)ries recounted j 
the preparation for the Combat, v and the horror of the Spedators.^ 



* Jrgumiftt] It was doubtkrs in obedience to cuftom, and the exttmple of other great 
PoetSy that our Author has thought proper to prefix an Argument to each Book, being 
minded that nothing (hould be wanting in the ufual Paraphernalia of works of this kind. — ^For 
my own part, I am at a lofs to account for the ufe of them, unlefs it be to fwell a Volume, 
or, like bills of fare, to advertife the Reader what he is to txpc£t ; that, if it contains nothing 
likely to fuit his tafte, he may preferve his appetite for the next courfe. 
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B O O K II. 

"IT^IRST, to the Fight, advanc'd the Charioteer : 

EUgh hopes of glory on his brow appear ; 
Terror vindidive flafhcs from his eye, 
(To one the Fates the vilual ray deny) ; 
5 Fierce glow*d his looks, which fpoke his inward rage ; 
He leaps the bar, and bounds upon the ftage. 
The roofs re-eccho with exulting cries. 
And all behold him with admiring eyes. 
Ill-fated Youth I what rafh defires could warm 
ID Thy manly heart, to dare the Tritons arm ? 
Ah I too unequal to thefe martial deeds, 
Tho' none more fkill'd to rule the foaming Steeds. 

L The 

V. 6, 7. fl<f leaps the bar^ &c. ^ See the descriptions of Dares in 
Tie roofs re-eccbo C Virgil. 

Nee mora, continuo vq/lis cum viribus effert 
Ora Dares, magnoque •oirhtfe murmure tollit. 
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The Courfcrs, ftill obedient to thy rein^ 

Now urge their flight, or now their flight reflxain. 

1 5 Had mighty Diomed provokM the Race,, 

Thou far had'fl: left the Grecian im difgrace^ 
Where-e'er you drove, eadi Inn confefs'd your fway^ 
Maids brought the dram,, and Oftlers flew with hay.. 
But know, tho' fkili*d to guide the rapid Car, 

20 None wages like thy foe the Manual War; 

Now Neptune i Offspring drcadfally ferene^ 
Of fize gigantic, and tremendous micnj 
Steps* forth, and 'midft die fated Lifts appears ^ 
RevVend his form, but yet not worn with years.. 
25 To him none equal, in his youthful day,. 
With feather'd Oar to Ikim the liquid way j 

Or 

Vj 19. But know t tho Jkiltd\ Here our Author inculcates a fine moral, 
by fhovving how apt Men are to miftake their talents i but were Men 
only to a<5t in their proper fpheres, how often Hiould we fee the Far/on 
in the pew of the Pea/ant, the Author in the character of his Hawiert or 
a Beau in the livery of his Footman ! &c. 
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Or thro* thofe ftreights whofe waters ftun the car, 
The loaded Lighter's bulky weight to fleer. 
Soon as the Ring their ancient Warrior view'd, 
30 Joy fiU'd their hearts, and thund'ring. fhouts enfu'd ; 
Loud as when o'er Tbamejis gentle flood, 
Superior with the Triton Youths he row'd j 
While far a-head his winged Wherry flew, 
Touch'd the glad fhore, and claim'd the Badge its due. 

35 Then thus indignant he accofts the Foe, 

(While high Difdain fat prideful on his brow :) 

Long has the laurel-wreath vidlorious fpread 

Its facred honours round this hoary head ; 

V. 34. the Badge its due.] A Prize given by Mr. Dogget, to be an- 
nually contcfted on the firft of Auguft.— — As, among the Ancients, Games 
and Sports were celebrated on mournful as well as joyful events, there 
has been fome controverfy, whether our loya/ Comedian meant the com- 
pliment to the fetting or rifing Monarch of f&at day ; but, as the Plate 
has a Aor/e for its device, I am induced to impute it to the latter j and, 
doubtlefs, he prudently confidered, that, as a living dog is better than a 
dead Hon, the living iioffe had, at leafl, an equal title to the fame pro« 
ference. 
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The prize of conqueft in each doubtful fray, - 
40 And dear reward of many a dire-fought day. 

Now Youth's cold wane the vig'rous pulfe has chas*d^ 
Froze all my blood, and ev'ry nerve unbrac'd ; 
Now, from thefe temples fhall the fpoils be torn. 
In fcornful triumph by my Foe be worn ? 
45 What then avail my various deeds in arms, 
If this proud creft thy feebk force difarms } 
Loft be my glories to recording Fame, 
When, foil'd by Thee, the Coward blafts my name \ 
I, who e'er Manhood ray young joints had knit, 
50 Firft taught the fierce Grettonius to fubmit j 

While, drench'd in blood, he proftrate prefs'd the floor. 
And inly groan'd the fatal words no more, 

Al- 

V. 42. Froze ail my blood,"] See VirgiL 

- Sed enim gelidus tardante feneSia 

Sanguis hebet» frigentque eff'eeta in corpore vires^ 

V. 50. Fierce QkiXoious to fuhmit i\ Gretton, the moft famous Ath- 
leta in his days, over whom our Hero obtained his maiden prize. 
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Allenius. too, who ev'ry heart difmay'd, 
Whofe blows, like hail, flew rattling round the head ; 
55 Him oft the Ring beheld with weeping eyes, 

Stretched on the ground, reludtant yield the prize. 
Then fell the Swain^ with whom: none e'er could vie, 
Where Harrow^ fteeple darts into the fky. 
Next the bold Youth a bleeding vi<aim lay, 

6p Whofe waving curls the Barber's art difplay^ 

You 

V. 53. Alknius tooy &€.] Vulgarly knowa by the Pfebcian name of 
Pipes, which a learned Critic will have to be derived from the art and 
myftery oi Pipe-making, in which it is affirmed this Hero was an adept. — 
As he was the delicium pugnacis generis, our Author, with marvellous 
judgement, reprefents the Ring weeping at his defeat. 

V. 54. Whofe blows, like hail, Gfr.] Virgil. 
quam multa grandine nimbi 



Culminibiis crepitant.- 



V. 57. Then fell the Swain,] Jeoffrey Birch, who, in fcveral en- 
counters, ferv.ed only to augment the number of our Hero's triumphs. 

V. 59. Next the bold Touth] As this Champion is ftill living, and even 
difputes the palm of manhood with our Hero himfelf, I ihall leave 
him to be the fubjedt of Immortality in fome future Gymnafiad, fhould 
the fupericJrity of his prowefs ever juftify his title to the Corona pugnea. 
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You too this arm's tremendous prowefsknow; 
Rafb Man, to make this arm again thy foe I 

This faid ^the Heroes for the Fight prepare, 

Brace their big limbs, and brawny bodies bare. 

65 The fturdy finews all aghafl behold, 
And ample fhoulders of Atlean mould ; 
Like Tttan^ offspring, who 'gainft Heaven ftrove. 
So each, tho' mortal, feem'd a match for jfove. 
Now round the ring a iilent horror rei^s, 

70 Speechlefs each tongue, and bloodlefs all their veins j 
When, lo I the Champions give the dreadful fign. 
And hand in hand in friendly token join ; 
Thofe iron hands, whkh foon upon the foe 
With giant-force muft deal the deathful blow. 

V. 63. nisfaid, &c.] Virgil. 

Hacjatus, duplicem ex Humeris rejecit AmiSiumi 
Et magnos Membrorum uirtus^ magna ojfa lacertofque 
Exuif, 
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ARGUMENT 

O E THE 

THIRD BOOK. 

A DcfcriptioQ of the Battle-; Stepbenfon is vanquiihed ; the manner of 
his Body being carried off by his Friends ; Brougbton claims the 
Prize> and takes his final leave of the Stage.. 
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BOOK III. 

TT^ U L L in the centre now they fix in form, 

Eye meeting eyej and arm oppos'd to arm ^ 
With wily feints e?ich other now prpvol^e, 
And cautious meditate th' impending ftroke. 
5 Th' impatient Youth, infpir'd by hopes of fame, 
Firft fped:kis arm, imfaithful to its aim ; 
The wary Warrior, (watchful of his Foe, 
Bends back, and 'fcapes the death-defigning blow ; 
With erring glance it founded by his ear, 
10 And whizzing, fpent its idle force in air. 

M Then 

V. 7, 8 ♦ 'watchful of bis Foe, \ 

Bends back, and f capes tbe death-defgning blow \ * ^^^^ ' 

i lle ISlum venientem a verttce velox 
Pravidif, celerique elapfus corpore-ceffit. 

Y, 10. its idle force in air. '\ Idem. 

" ■■ v ires in ventum effudi t 
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Then quick advancing on th' unguarded head, 
A dreadful fliow'r of thunderbolts he fhed : 
As when a Whirlwind, from fome cavern broke, 
With furious blafts aflaults the monarch Oak, 
1 5 This way and that its lofty top it bends, 

And the fierce ftorm the crackling branches rends ; 
So wav*d the head, and now to left and right 
Rebounding flies, and crafli'd beneath the weight. 

Like the young Lion Wounded by a dart, 
20 Whofe fury kindles at the galling fmart ; 
The Hero rouzes with redoubled rage. 
Flies on his Foe, and foams upon the ftage; 



Now 



V. 19. Like the young Lion] It may be obfcryed, that our Author has 
treated the Reader but with one fimile throughout the two foregoing 
Books, but, in order to make him ample amends, has given him no lefs 
than fix in this. Doubtlefs this was in imitation of Homer, and art- 
fully intended to heighten the dignity of the main adion, as well as our 
admiration, towards the conclufion of his work.— Fw/x coronat Opus. ' 
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Now grappling, both in clofe contention join, 
Legs lock' in legs, and arms in arms entwine : 

25 They fweat, they heave, each tugging nerve they {Irain ; 
Both, fix*d as oaks, their fturdy trunks fuftain. 
At length the Chief his wily art difplay'd, 
Poiz*d on his hip the haplefs Youth he laid ; 
Aloft in air his quiv'ring limbs he throw'd, 

30 Then on the ground down dafh'd the ponderous load. 
So fome vaft Ruin on a mountain's brow. 
Which tott'ring hangs, and dreadful nods below, 
When the fierce tempeft the foundation rends, 
WhirPd thro' the air with horrid crufli defcends. 

35 Bold and undaunted up the Hero rofe. 

Fiercer his bofom for the Combat glows ; 

M 2 Shame 

V. 24. Arms in arms entwine j] Virgil. 

Immifcentque manus manibuSt pugnamque lacejfunt. 

V. 35. Bold and undaunted^ &c.\ Virgil. 

At non tardatus cajit, neque territus fferos, 
Acrior adpugnam redit, & 'oim/ufcitat ira. 
Turn pudor incendit vire s < 
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Shame ftung his manly heart, and fiery rage 

New fteel'd each nerve, redoubled war to wage. 

Swift to revenge the dire difgrace he flies„ 
40 Again, fufpendcd on. the hip he lies ; 

Dafh'd on the ground, again Iiad fatal fell, 

Haply the barrier caught his flying heel ; 

There faft it hung, th' imprifon'd head gave way,. 

And the ftrong arm defrauded of its prey. 
45 Vain flrove the Chief to whirl the mountain o'er ; 

It flipt— — he headlong rattles on the floor. 

Around 

V. 42. Haply the barrier^ &c.'\ Our Author, like Homer himfelf, 
is no lefs to be admired in the charader of an Hiftorian thai) in that of 
a Poet : we fee him here faithfully reciting the moft minute incidents 
of the Battle, and informing, us, that the youth&l Hero, being on the 
Lock, muft again inevitably have come to the ground, had not his heel 
catched the Bar ; and that his Antagonift, by the violence of his ftrain- 
ing, dipt his arm over his head, and by that means received the fall he 
intended the Enemy. 1 thought it incumbent on me as a Commen- 
tator to fay thus much, to illuftrate the meaning of our Author, which 
might fcem a little obfcure Xa thofe wh^ are unacquainted with con- 
flids of this kind. 
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Around the ring, loud peak of thunder rife, 
And fhouts exukant eeeho to the ikies. 

Uplifted now inanimate he feems, 
50 Forth from his noftrils gufh the purple ftreams ; 
Gafping for breath) and' impotent of hand, 
The Youth beheld his Rival ftagg'ring ftand : 
But he,, alas 1 had felt th' unnerving blow,. 
And gaz'd, unable to aflkult the Foe.. 
55 As when two Monarchs of the brindled breed. 
Dispute th& proud dbminion of the mead^ 
They figh«, they foam,, then weaiy-d in the fray, 
Aloof retreat, and low'ring A:and at bay ; 



V. 48. eccbo to the Jktest Gff.] Virgil. 
// clamor cceh — ' 



So 



The learned Reader will percei\re our Author's frequent allufions to 
Virgil ; and whether he intended them as Tranflations or Imitations of 
the Roman Poet, muft give us paufe : but as> in our modi^rnv produAions^ 
we find Imitations are generally nothing more than bad %ranJlations^ 
and TCranJlations nothing more than bad Imitation^ ; it would equally* 
I fuppofe, fatisfy the gall of the Critic, fliould thefe unluckily fall 
within either dcfcription. 
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So flood the Heroes, and indignant glar'd, 
60 While grim with blood their rueful fronts were fmear'd ; 
Till with returning ftrength new rage returns, 
Again their arms are fteel'd, again each bo(bm burns. 

Inceflant now their hollow fides they |)ound, 

Loud on each bread the bounding bangs refound $ 
65 Their flying iifts around the temples glow. 

And the jaws crackle with the mafly blow. 

The raging Combat ev'ry eye appalls, 

Strokes following flrokes, and falls fucceeding falls. 

Now droop*d the Youth, yet, ucging all his might, 
70 With feeble arm ftill vindicates the Fight, 

Till on the part where heav'd the panting breath, 

A fatal blow imprefs'd tbe feal of death. 



Down 



y. 63. Incejfant now, ^c] Virgil. 

iMuUa ijiri nequicquam inter fe vulnerajaSant : 
Multa cava Uteri ingeminant, Gf peSiore vafios 
Dant Jbnitus, erratque aures & tempora circum 
Crebra manus: duro crepitant Jub vulnertmala. 



Digitized by 



Google 



AN EPIC POEM. 87 

Down dropt the Hero, weltering in' his gore, 
And his ftretch'd limhs lay quiv'ring on the floor. 

75 So, when a. Falcon fkims the airy way. 

Stoops from the clouds, and pounces on his prey j 
Dafli'd on the earth the feather'd Vidim lies. 
Expands its< feeble wings, and, fhitf ring, dies. 
His faithful Friends their dying Hero rear*d, 

80 O'er his broad ihouldiers dangling hung his head ; 
Dragging its limbs, they bear the body forth, 
Mafli'd teeth and clotted bbod came iffuing from his 
mouth. 

Thus then the} Vidor O celeftial Pow'r I 

Who gave this arm to Eoafl one triumph more ; 

Now 

V. 79. His faithful Friendil Virgil. 

j4Ji ilium fiii Mquales^ genua agra trahenUm^ 
JaSantemqueutroque caputs crajfumque cruorem 
Ore reje&antem^ mifiofque infanguine denies^ 
Ducunt ad naves — — — . 
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85 Now grey in glory, let my labours ceafe, 

My blood-flain'-dX/aurelwed the branch of Peace ; 
Lur'd by the luftre of the jgoldea Piiize, 
No more in X^ombat this proud cceftlhall rife j 
To future Heroes future deeds belong, 

90 Be mine the theme of dfome immortal ibng. 

This faid — he feiz'd the prize, while round the ring, 
High foar'd Applaufe on Acclamation's wing. 

V. 88. No more in Combat t &c.'\ Idem. 

m hie ViSlor cajlus, artemque repono* 



THE END. 
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SATIRE. 



Written in 1-747. 



Trimores pofuli arripuit populumque tributim. j 
Scilicet uni eequus virtuti atque ejus amicis. 
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" T OAD, load the Pallet, Boy!" harkl Hogarth cries„ 

" Faft as I paint, frefh fwanns of Fools arife I 
" Groups rife on groups, and mock the Pencil's powV,, 
" To catch each new-blown folly of the hour." 

While hum'rous Hogarth paints each Folly diead, 
Shall Vice triumphant rear its hydra head ? 
At Satire's fov'reign nod difdain to fhrink ? 
New reams of paper, and frefh floods of ink ! 
On then, my Mufe ! Herculean labours dare, 
And wage with Virtue's foes eternal war ; 
Range thro' the Town in fearch of ev'ry ill, 
And cleanfe th^ Augean Stable with thy quill. 



N 2 " But 
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" But what avails the poignance of the fong, 

" Since all, you cry, ftill perfevcre in wrong ? 

Would courtly^crimes to Mulgrave's* Mufe fubmit ? 

" Or blufli'd the Monarch tho* a Wilmot-|- writ ? 

" Still pandar Peers difgrac'd the rooms of State, 

" Still Cee/arshed luftaind a foreign weighty 

" Slaves worfliipp'd ftill the golden Calf of Pow-r,' 
^* And Bifhops, bowing, blcfs'd the Scarlet Whore. 
"" Shall then thy Verfe the guilty Great reclaim, 

" Tho* fraught with Dryden!s heav'n-rdefcended flame ? 
"** Will harpy Heathcotc, From his naould'ring ftore, 

" Drag forth one chearing drachma to the poor ? 

" Or Harrington, unfaithful to the Seal, 
*^* Throw. in. one fuffrage for the Public Weal ? 

" Pointlefs all Satire, and mifplac*d its ainj, 

** To wound the bolbm, that's obdur'd to ifhame-: 

*" The callous heart ne'er Feels the goad within ^ 

** Few dread the centure, who can 3are the fin. 

Tho''. 

* Autbar g/'Horace's Art of Poetry, and afterwards Duke of Buckingham, 
vf- Earl of Rocbefter. 
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Tho* on the Culprit's cheek no blufli fliould glow, 
Still let me mark him to Mankind a foe ^ 
Strike but the deer, however flight the wound, 
It lerves at leaft to drive him from the found. 
Shall reptile finners frowning Ju(lice fear. 
And pageant Titles privilege the Peer? 
So falls the humbler game in common fieldsj 
While the branched beaft the royal foreft fhields. 
On, Satire, then I purine thy gen'rous plan. 
And wind the vice, regardlefs of the Man. 
Rouze, rouze I th' ennobled Herd for public IJrort, 
And hunt them thro' the covert of a Court. 

Juft as the Play'r the mimic portrait draws. 

All claim a right of cenAire or applauJe : -*^ 

What guards the Place-man from an equal fate, 

Who mounts but A dor on the Stage of State ? 

Subjed alike to each Man's praife and blaiae. 

Each critic voice thcjiat of hi$ fame j 

Tho* 
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Tho' to the private fome refped we pay. 
All public charaAers arp public prey : 
Pelham and Garrick, let the verfe forbear 
What fandlifies. the Treafurer or Play r, 

. Great in her laurel'd Sages Athens fee, 
Free flow'd her Satire while her Sons were free : 
Then purpled guilt was dragg'd to public fhame. 
And each offence ftood flagrant with a name ; 
Polluted Ermine no refpe<a could win, 
No hallow'd Lawn could fandtify a fin ; 
'Till tyrant Pow'r ufiirp*d a lawlefs rule : 
Then facred grew the titled Knave and Fool ; 
Then penal Statutes aw'd the poignant Song, 
And Slaves were taught, that Kings could do no Wrmg* 

Guilt ftill is guilt, to me, in Slave or King, 
Fetter'd in Cells, or garter'd in the Ring : 



And 
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And yet behold how v^ious the reward, 
Wild falls a Felon, Walpole* mounts a Lord I 
The little Knave the Law's laft tribute pays. 
While Crowns around xk^ great One's chariot blaze. 
Blaze, meteors, blaze ! to me is ftill the fame 
The Cart of Juftice, or the Coach of Shame. 

Say, what's Nobility, ye gilded Train I 
Does Nature give it, or can Guilt fuflain ? 
Blooms the form fairer, if the birth be high ; 
Or takes the vital ftream a richer dye ? 
What I tho' a long Patrician line ye claim, 
Are noble fouls entail'd upon a name ? 
Anftis may ermine out the lordly earth. 
Virtue's the herald that proclaims its worth. 

Hence mark the radiance of a Stanhope's ftar. 
And glow-worn^ glitter of thine, D***r : Ig- 

* Though the perfon here meant has Indeed paid the debt of Nature, 
yet, as he left that of Juftic^ unfatisfied, the Author apprehends that the 
Public are indifputably entitled to the aflets of his reputation. 
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Ignoble {plendor I that but {bines to all. 
The humble badge of a Court Hofpit^^ 
Let lofty L**R wave his nodding plume^ 
Boaft all the blufhing honours, of the loom, 
Refpleiident bondage no. regard can bring,v 
'Tis Methuen% heart muft dignify the ilnng,. 

Vice levels all, however high or lo-^^ 
And all the diiF'rence but con^s in fhomr^ 
Who aflcs an alms,, or fupplicates a Place,^, 
Alike is beggar, tho' in rags <x lace ^ 
Alike his Country's fcandal and its curfe. 
Who vends a Vote, or who purloins a purfe 5. 
Thy Gamblers, Bridewelly and Si. James s BiteS) 
The Rooks oi Mordington\y and Sharks at White %^ 

** Why will you urge, Eugemo cries , your fate? 
" Affords the Town no fias but fins of State ? 
" Perches Vice only on the Court's high hill ? 
" Or yields Life's vale no quarry for the quill ?" 



Manners 
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Manners, like iafhions, ftill from Courts defcend, 

And what the Great begin, the Vulgar end. 

If vicious then the mode, corred it here ; . . 

He fares the Pea^t, who reforms the Peer. 

What Hounjlow Knight would ftray from Honour's path, • 

If guided by a Brother of the Bath f 

Honour's a miftrefs all mankind purfue ; 
Yet moft miftake the falfe one for the true : 
Lur'd by the trappings, dazzled by the paint. 
We worfhip oft the Idol for the Saint. 
Courted by all, by few the Fair is won ; 
Thofe lofe who fcek her, and thofe gain who fhun : 
Naked {he flies to Merit in diftrefs. 
And leaves to Courts the garniih of her drefs. . 

A 

The million'd Merchaiit feeks her in his Gold : 
In Schools the Pedant, and in Camps the Bold ; 

t. O The 
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The Courtier views her, with admiring eyes. 
Flutter in Ribbons, or in. Titles rife : 
Sir epicene enjoys her in his Plume ; 
Mead, in the learned Wainfcot of a Room : 
%: various ways all woo the modefl Maid ; 
Yet lofe the fubftance, grafping at the ihade. 

Who, fmiling, fees not with what various ftrife 
Man blindly runs the giddy maze of life ? - 
To the fame end IHU diiF^rent means employs ; 
This builds a Church, a Temple That dcftroys ; 
Both anxious to obtain a deathlefs name. 
Yet, erring, both miflake Report for Faftte. 

Report, tho* vulture-like the name it bear^ 
Drags but the carrion carcafs thro^ the air ; 
While Famey Jove's nobler bird, Superior flics. 
And, foaring, mounts the mortal to the jQdes. 



So] 
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So Richahd's* name to diftant ages borne, 

Unhappy Richard (till is Britain^ fcorn : 

Be Edward's wafted on Fame\ eagle wing, . . 

Each Patriot mourns the long-departed King ; 

Yet thine, O Edward I fhall to QEORGE*sf yield, . 

And ZJ^///»^^» eclipfe a Cr^'s field. 

Thro' Life's wild Ocean, who would ^ely roam, 
And bring the golden fleece of Glory home, 
Muft, heedful, fliun the barking Scylld% roar, 
And fell Cbarybdis all-devouring (hore ; 
With fteady helm an equal courfe iiipport, 
'Twixt Fadion's rocks, and quickfands of a Court , 
By Virtue's beacon ftill dired his aim. 
Thro* Honour's channel, to the port of l^ame» 

Yet, on this fea^ how all mankind are toft ! 
For one that's fav'd, what multitudes are loft I 



* Richard the Second* \ Geoi*ge the Second. 
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Mifguidcd by y4mb(tiqns treach'roui light,, 
Thro' want of Ikill, few make^ the harbour right;. 

Hence mark what wrecks of Virtue, Friendfhip, Fame,, 
For four dead letters added to a name f 
Whence dwells fuch Syren Mufic in a word. 
Or founds not Brutus noble as My Lordf 
Tho' crownets, Pult'ney, blazon on thy plate, ' ' 

Adds the bafe mark one fcruple to its weight ? 
Tho* founds Patrician fwell tjiy name, O Sandys I. 
Stretches one acre thy Plebeian Lands B 
Say, the proud title meant to pkime the Son-,, 
Why gain by guilt, what Virtue migjit have won ? 
Vain fliall the Son his herald honours trace, 
Whofe Parent Peers but Patriot in diigrace. 

Vain, on the folemn head of hoary age, ' 7 

Totters the Mitre, if JImhitions rage 
To mammon Pow*r the hallow'd heart incline. 
And Titles only mark die Prieji divine. Bleft 
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Bleft race I to whom the goldfen age remains, 
Eafe without care, ah(f plenty without pains : 
For you the earth iinlahour'd treafure yield's. 
And the rich fheares ^ontaneous crown the fields f 
No toilfome dews pollute the rev'rcnd brow^ 
Each holy hand ui]iiarden*d by die plou^'; 
Still burft the facred garners with- their ftorei- 
And flafls,. unceaiing> thunder on- the floor;. 

O bounteous Hear'n I yet Heav'n how Ibldom fhares 

The titheful tribute of the Pr^/d/^*s prayVs^ I 

Loft to the Stall, in- Senates flfilf they nody 

And all the Monarch fteals them- from the God: 

Thy praifes,, Brunswick, every breaft infpire, 

The Throne their Akar, and the Court their Choir ; 

Here earlieft incenfe they, devoutly bring, 

Here everlafting Hallelujahs fing : 

Thou 1 only Thou ! almighty to tranjlafe^ 

Thou their great golden. Deity of State. 

Who 
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Who feeks on Merit's ftock to graft fuccef^^ 
In vain invokes the ray of Pow'r to bkfs ; 
The ftem, too ftubbofn for the courtly foil, 
With barren branches mocks the virtuous toil. 
More pliant plants the royal regions fiiit, 
Where Knowledge ftill is hdd. for bidden fruit ; 
'Tis thefe alone the kindly nurture (hare, 
And all Hefperid%^fA^t\\. treafures bear^ 

Let Folly ftill be Fortune's fondling heir. 
And Science meet a ftep-danae in the Fair.- 
Let Courts, like Fortune, disinherit Senfe, 
And take the idiot charge from Providence. . 
The idiot head the cap and bells may fit, 
But how difguife a Lyttelton and Pitt I 

O 1 once-lov*d Youths ! Britannia % blooming hope. 
Fair Freedom's twins, and once the theme of Pope ; 
What wond'ring Senates on your accents hung, 
Ere Flattery's poifon chill'd the patriot tongue I 



Romei 
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Romes lacred thunder awes no more the car-; 
But Pelham finiles, who trembled once to hear. 

Say, whence this change t lels galling is the chain, 
Tho* Walpole, Carteret, or a Pelham reign ? 
If Senates flill the pois*nous hone imbibe. 
And every palm grows callous with the bribe ^ 
If Sev'n l<Mig Years nuiture the venal voice. 
While Freedom mourns her long-defrauded choice ; 
If JuiHce waves o'er Fraud a lenient hand. 
And the red Locuft rages thro* the land. 

Sunk in thefe bonds, to Britain what avails. 
Who wields her Sword, os balances her Scales ? 
Veer round the compafs, change to change fucceed. 
By every Son the Mother now muft bleed : 
Vain all her hofts, on foreign fhores array'd^ 
Tho* loft by Wentworth, or prefervM by Wade. 

Fleets 
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Fleets, once which fpread thro' diftant worlds her name \ 

Now ride inglorious trophies of her ftiame ;* 

While fiiding laurels fhadc her drooping head, 

And mark hex Burleighs_, Blakes, and Marlbro's dead 1 

Such were thy Sons, O happy Isle ! of old. 
In counfel prudent, and in adlion hxAd : 
Now riew a Pelham puzzlijag o*er thy fate, 
Loft in the maze of a perplex*d debate ; 
And fage Newcastle, with fraternal (kill, . 
Guard the nice condu^l of a Nation's quill : 
See Truncheons trembling in the Coward hand, 
Tho' bold Rebellion half fubdue the land ; 
While Ocean's God, indignant, wrefts again 
The long-deputed Trident of the Main.f Sleep 

* Alluding to the ever-memorable No-Fight in the Mediterranean ; 
A$ the Nation was unluckily the only victim on that occafion, ■. the femty 
of our Aquarian Judicature has, I think, evidently proved, that a Court' 
Martial and a Martial-Court are by no means iynonymous terms. 

•f The Reader will readily conclude thefe lines were written before 
4>ur worthy Admirals Amson and Warren had fo eminently diftin- 
guifhed themfelves in the fervice of their Country. 
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Sleep our laJfHenxs in the filent tomb ? 
Why Iprii^ no future Worthies from the woaib ^ 
Not Nature fure^ imce Nature's ftill the &mCy. 
But Education bars the road to Fame.. 
Who hopes for Wifdom*s crop, muft tiU the fout^ 
And Virtue*? early lefibn fhould controul :: 
To the young breaft who Valour would impart^ 
Mv^ plant it by example, in the heart;. 

Ere BuiTiiEiN fcQ to Mimic Modes a prey^ 
And took th.c foreign poUfi> of our day,p 
Train*d to the Martiaf labours of the field». 
Our Youth were taught the mafly ^>ear to wield ;; 
In halcyon Peace, beneath whofe downy wings. 
The Merchant fmiksj and lab*ring Peafant fihgsj. 
With Civil arts to guard their Country*s cauie^ ^3 

Dire<!t her counsels, and defend her laws r 
Hence a long race of ancient Worthies rofe^ 
Adom'd the land, and trrtimph'd o'er our fbes^. 

P Yt 
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Ye facred Shades 1 who thro* th* Eljrfitm grasfe» 
With Rome's fam'd Chiefs^ and Grecian Sages ^yc, 
Bluih to behold w^t art$ yout ofifsprix^ g^ace! 
Each fopling Heir now oxarks hij Sii!e*8 di%race ; 
An embrio, breed I ^f fuch a doubt^ frame, 
You fcarce could know the fex hut hy the name : 
Fraught with.tl^e naUve fqlliesi of his home. 
Torn from the nurfe, the Babe of Birth snift i^oam $ 
Thro* foreign climes exotic vice explore, 
And cull each weed, regardle^ of the flowV, 
Proud of thy fpoils, O Ifaly and France / 
The fbft enervate ftrain, and capering dance : 
From Sefuan^s ftreams, and winding banks of Po^ 
He comes, ye Gods ! an all-accomplifh'd Beau I 
Unhumaniz'd in drefs, with cheek fo wan I 
He mocks God*s image in the Mimic Man ; 
Great Judge of Arts \ o*er toilettes now prefides^ 
Correds our fafhions, or an Op*ra guides ; 



From 
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From Tyrant Handel rends th* In^erial bay, 
And guards the Magfta Charta of — Sol-fa, 

Sick of a land where Virtue dwells no more^ 
Siee Liberty* pr^ar^d to quit our fhore \ 
Pruning her pinions, on yon t)eacon*d height 
The Goddefs ibtnds, and meditates her flight;:. 
Now ipreads her wings, unwilling yet to fly„ 
Again o'er Britain cafts a? pitying eye : 
Loath to depart,, mediinks I hear her ^icf^ 

Wfy urge me tbuSy ungrateful Isle, away t 

For you,, I feft- Acbaitt% happy plains^ 

For you, ref^*d my Romani to dielr ^h^iis % 
" Here fondly fix'd my lafl fov*d favourite leat, 
** And *mic^ the m%bty nsitiofts made Thie gi^d^ » 

Why 

♦ ^hefi Unei andfentiments are very prcfBetic ; But Whitehead' never 
Svedtofeebis darlmg Liberty take berJK^bt to AmcncA.'-^ISs con^/tment 
tatbe 'Eaki. ^Chesterfieco isjraugbt wifb trutb } and all bis Lord/kip's 
frivate letters and opinions feeling defcrihe tbefate andfalloftbefe Kingdoms^ 



•< 



« 
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" Why urge me then, ungrateful Isle, ttivi^ /'* 
Again flie, fighiqg, lays, or Teems to %; 

O Stanhope I* flall'd in ev*ry tooving art, 
That charms the ear, or captivates the heart ! 
Be your^s the taflc, the Goddefs to retain. 
And call her PardiQt ViRtuE back again ; 
Improve jour powr a linking land to iave,~ 
And vindicate the Servant from the Slave : 
O I teach the vafial Courtier hbw td ih^ire 
The Royal favour with the Public pray*r : 
Like Latium% GENiusf ftem th^r Country'* doom, 
And, tho* a Cibsar fmile, remember Rom^ ; 
With all the Ptf/rw/ dignify the P///^/, 
And proirc at leaft one Statefinan may h&ve gface. 

* £aki< of Chsstirfielo. •f* Brutvi. 

THE END. 
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EPISTLE 

T O 

DOCTOR THOMPSON. 

PubliiHed in 1751. 



Sed quia mente minus vaiidus^ quam cor pore toto^ 

Nil audirt velimy nildifcere^ quod levet agrum^ 

Fidis offendar medicis,'^*'-''^^^ Hon, 
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PREFACE. 

' I ^ME Reader wiil perceive, from two or three paflages in 
the following EjMftie, that it was written fome time 
fince ; nor indeed would the whole of it have now been 
thought intereiling enough to the Public, to have pafled the 
Prefs, had not the Phyfical Perfecution, carried on againfl 
the Gentleman* to whom it is addrefled, provoked the Pub- 
lication. When a Body of Men, too proud to own their 

errors, 

♦ Tie ceMrated Dr. TnoMfsovi wasoMoftbePlfxJ^cianstoFRZDiERicK, 
Prince of Wales, in that diforder vbicb ended bis iife* Upon tbat occqfiont 
tbe DoBor differed from all tbe Pinions tbat attended bis Higbne/s, wbicb 
brought upon bim their mft virulent rage and indignation ; for tbe Prince 
dying, tbetttorldtoas inclined to f avour Do&or Thomvsoh's recommendaiwu. 
He ivas an intimate Friend qfMr. P. Whitehead, and afavottrite with 
him at tbe Prince's Court. He was a Man of a peculiar cbaraSler ; but 
leamedf Angular, and ingenuous* 
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grrorsy^nd too prudent to part with their fees ^^taUX (with their 
Legions of Underftrappers) enter into a conipiracy againft a 
Brother-Praditioner, only for honejiiy endeavouring to 

moderate the one, and redify the other j fuch a Body, our 

Author apprehends, becomes a juftiiiable objed of Satire ; 

and only wifhes his pen had, on this occafion, a like killing 

efficacy with theirs. 
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T a 

DOCTOR THOMPSON. 

TT 7HY do you aifc, " that in this courtly dance,. 

'* Of In and Out, it ne'er was yet my chance, 
" To bafk beneath a Statefman's foft'ring finite, 
" And fliare the plunder of the Public Spoil ?" 

E'er wants my table the health-chearing meal> 
With \0<z«^^<7^/ Mutton crown'd, or EfexVcal} 
Smokes not from Lincoln meads the ftately Loin, 
Or rofy Gammon of Hantonian Swine ? 
From Darkm\ roofts the Feather'd vidims bleed, 
And Thames ftill wafts me Ocean's fcaly Breeds 

q^ Tho'' 
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Tho* Gallia $ Vines thdr coftly juice deny, 
Still Tajo%* banks the jocund glafs fupply ; 
Still diftant worlds nC(9areous ttcafurcs roll, 
And cither India fparklcs in my hovA ; 
Or Devon t boughs, or Dorfet\ bearded fields, 
*ro Britain % arms a Britiih beverage yields* 

Rich in ihefe gifts, why Aiptdd 1 wiA for mort > 
"Why barter confcience for Aiperfluous ftore ? 
Or haunt the leyee t^ a |mrle*'^is6iud IPeer^ 
To r©b |>oot FifeL»iija of ike Ciirujb chair ff 



Let 



* The Tagu&>«*-» principal ^ver t>f Portugal, famous for ^oldeil faiodst 
^a Tagmnurifiiris pdUet furiatus urenist SiL. xvi. ^^q^ 

'\ It is reported, th&t during the time Mr. Addisok Was Secretaiy of 
State, when his old Friend and Ally Ambrose Phillips applied to faun 
for Tome prefermeitti the Gnat Man v«iy «0pU^ M/Wefe4> that ** Hi 
*' thought he had already provided for hini) by making him Juftice for 
** Weftminfter." To which the Bard, with fomC indignation, replied> 
** Though Poetiy was a trftde he could nM liv* by, yet he foomed %^ 
** owe his fubfiftance to another. Which he ought not to live by. " »> 
However Great Men, in our days, may pradife the Secretary's /ndlrfftr^ 
certain it is, the Perfbn here poifKed jkt was «ery far from making a 
precedent of his Brother Poet's /rm<^/> 



Digitized by 



Google 



TO tXOCTOR THOMPSON. 115 

Let die lean Bu-dy vhok hdly^ roid o£ htojiy 
TiiSs up Pieriaa vapouis to his head, 
In Birth-day 0<ie» his fiimiy fulHan v«nt^ 
And torture truth iata a. coinpliaiei^ ; 
Wear out the knocker of a Greatr-Man's dboF,. 
Be Pin^ and Poet^ flirnifK Rhime or Whore };. 
Or fetch, and: carry for (bme. foolifh Lord, 
To-fneak — a. Sitting Footman at his hoards 
If fuch the arts that captivate the Great, 
Be yours, ye Bards f the fun^fhine of a State ;; 
For Place or Pension proAitute each line ;: 
MakfiL Gods of Kings,, and Mihi(^rs divine ;, 
Swear Si* Johns felf could neither read nor write,. 
And * * *t out-htavoes Mars in figjit >; 

Call 

•f It 18 apprehended^ our modern Campaigns cannot fail of ftirnifliing 

tiie Reader with a proper fupply for Uiis pafl&ge. A s t befit GtnHemen 

utrtfuff^ti to bt 0fthe Twy Purty^ the Dckb ^Cumberland // the 
General mtant bere^ wbo in ijj^^affedji nicellagainft the Rebels. 
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Call Dorset Patriot,' Willes* a Legal tool, 
HoRACEf a Wit, and Dodington a Fool. 
5uch be your venal taik j whilft, bleft with eafe, 
'Tis mine, to fcribble when, and what I pleafe. 

" Hold I what you pleafe ? (Sir D**y cries) my Friend, 

Say, muft my labours never, never end ? 

Still doom'd 'gainft wicked wit my pen to dra;w, 
** Correft each Bard by critic rules of Law ; 
** *Twixt Guilt and Shame the legal buckler place, 
** And ^ard each courtly Culprit from di%race ? 



<{ 



« 



« 



Hard 



^ Lord High Admiral Willes— a title, by which this excellent 
Chief Magiftrate is often diftinguifhed among our Marine, for his fpirited 
vindication of the fupremacy of the Civil Flag, and reftifying the 
Martial mi/iakes of fome late Naval Tribunals. 

*)* A certain Modern of that name, whofe fole pretenfion to this cha- 
rafter (except a little arch Buflfoonery) confifts in a truly Poetical neg- 
ligence of his Perfon, 
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Hard taik I fliould future jurymen inherit 
The City-Twelve's felf-judging Britijh fpirit/'* 



While You, my Thompson ! fpite of Med'cine fave, 
Mark how the College peoples every Grave I 
See Mead transfer Eftates from Sire to Son, 
And * * bar fucceflion to a Throne !f 



See 



* Alluding to the conftitutional Verdift given on the Trial of Wil- 
liam Owen, for publiihing ^^J'beXiafe qf the Honourable Alexander 
Murny^ E/q.^'^—^a pamphlet written by P. Whitehead. 

*)* This line furniKhes a melancholy memento of the moft fatal cata- 
ftrophe that perhaps ever befel this nation. Among the various tributary 
verfes which flowed qn.that occaiion, our Author wrote the following; 
and which he here takes the liberty toinfert, being willing to feize every 
opportunity, to perpetuate his fcnfc of our public lofs, in the death of 
that truly Patriot Prince, Frederick. 

When Jove, late revolving tbeftate of Mankind, 
'Mong Britons, no traces of Virtue could Jind^ 
O'er the IJland^ indignant^ be JiretcUd forth bis rod; 
E^rth trembled, and Ocean acknowledgd the Gop.|| 

• Still 

II Alluding to the preceding Earthquakes, In 2750. 
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See SHAW fcaiQt kavc the padtng^bclt a Fce» 
And N^^'s &t the caip^rt hmbaiad free I 
Tho* widow d yuUa giggles ia her weed',. 
Yet who arraigns the Dodor fas^ the deed t 
0*er Life and Death a^ aHbkite his will. 
Right the Prefcription, nt^ther cme or kilL 

Not fo, — ^whofe Pradice h theMihd^s difeale j; 
His Potion mxA not only core. But pleafe r 
Apply the Caufiic to the calkriis heast,. 
Undone's the Dodor, if the Patient fmart ^ 
Superior Pow*rs his mental Bill conCxoul,, 
And Law correds the Phyfic of the Soul.^ 



Shall 



StiUprcvek^dhy our crimes. Heaven* s vengeance tofiow, 
Ammon, graj^g bis iolts, ainid at Britaih the hh» j 
But pauJing—'-'me/M irttt^K Jbis wrttth to evinct. 
Threw the thuuder a^, 4ttdje»t fat^ftr tbt PailicB. 

* A like corre^on, widb regard to die Phyfic of <he Body, might 
prove no bad fecurity for the Life and Property of the Patiesft, as the 
Faculty are at prefent accountable to no other Power but that of Heaven, 

for 
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Shall G^/«»*8 Sons with privilege ckftroy, 
And I not one foimi Alt*f advc em^lof , 
To drive the rank diftempcr from withih f 
Or is Man*s Life led precious than his Sin T 

WithpalTied hand (hould Jufticc hold the fcale> 
And 0*0- a Judge court-complaifence prevail) 
Satire's (bong dofe the malady requires : 
I write— -when, lo I die Bench indignant fires ; 
Each hoary head ero^s its Load of Hair ; 
Their Furs all briiUe, and their Eye-balls iglare ; 
In rage ihey roar, ** With rev'rend Ermine (port t 
*< Sei^cl fcizefiim, TipftaffI—*Tis Contempt of Court*** 

Led 

for the re^tude of ^heir Cotadud.-^And pei'haps no civilifed Nation ctii 
ftfFord fuch an infta^ce of PKyficai Anarchy as ours^ Where the Surgeon is 
permitted to Ufu/p the province of the Phyfician> and the Apothecary 
plumes himfelf in the I^erriwig and Plunder of both profeilions.— --•Iq a 
public-ipirited enaeavQur to cure this Anarchy^ ^d.reftore a proper di/« 
cipline in pradice, confiftsji Thompson's £mpiriciim»«-—piErmr iU^ 
iacbtyma\ T ' " '* 
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Led by the met«or of a Mitre*s ray, 
If Sion\ Sons thro' paths unhallow'd flray,. 
For courtly Rites neglect each rubric Rule, 
Quit all the Saint, and truckle all the Tool) 
Their Maker only in the Monarch fee, 
Nor e'er omit, at Brunswick's name, the Knee j 
To cure this loyal Lethargy of Grace, 
And roufe to Heav'n again its recreant race. 
Say I fhould the Mufe^ with one irrev'rend line, 
Probe but the mortal part of the Divine ; 
'Tis Blafphemy, by ev'ry Prieft decreed i 
No Benefit of Clergy may I plead ^ 
With every Cannon* pointed at my head, 
Alive I'm cenfur'd, and I'm damn'd when dead* 



Lawyer 



• A certain piece of Spiritual Ordnance, which was formerly played 
•fF with great execution by our Church-militant ; but at prefent no other- 
^ife terrible, than in its fulminating explofion. 
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Lawyer and Pried, like Dolors, ftill agree ; 
'Tis theirs to give advice ; 'tis ours, the Fee : 
To them alone all earthly rule is giv'n, 
Diploma'd from Sf, James s^ and from Heavn, 

Yet ills there are, nor Bench, nor Pulpit reach ; 
In vain may Ryder charge, or Sherlock preach ; 
For Law too mighty, and too proud for Grace, 
Lurk in the Star, or lord it in a Place ; 
Brood ia the facred circle of a Crown, 
While Fafhion wafts their poifon thro' the Town % 
Hence o'er each Village the contagion wings. 
And Peaiants catch the maladies of Kings. 

When purpled Vice fhall humble Juftice awe, 
And Fafhion make it current, fpite of Law ; 
What fovereign Med'cine can its courfe reclaim ? 

What, but the Poet's Panacea Shame I 

R Thus 
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Thus Wit's great Efculapius* once prevail'd, 
And Satire triumph'd, where the Fafces fail'd t 
No Conful's wreath could lurking Folly hide^ 
No Veftal looks fecure the guilty Bride : 
The poignant Verfe pierc'd thro' each fair difguife, 
And made Ranter Matrons modeft,^ Statefmen wife. 

Search all your Statutes, Serjeant \ where's the balHi 
Can cure the itching of a Courtier's palm ? 
Where the chafte Canon, lay, thou hiallow'd Sage„ 
The Virgin's glowing wifhes can aiHiage ? 
Let but the Star his longing Lordfhip fecy^ . ; 
What pow'r can fet the captive Confcience free ? 
Hang but the fparkling Pendant at her ears. 
What trembling Maid the gen'rous Lover fears ? 



When 



♦ Horatius Flaccus, 
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When lawlefs paflion fcizM th' Imperial I)amc,|| 
Brothelsf were only found, to quench the flame ; 
No Routs, or Balls, the kind convenience gave, 
To lofe her Virtue, yet her Honour fave. 
In Cupid's Rites, now, (o improved our fkill, 
Mode finds the means, when Nature finds the will. 
Each rev'rend Reli<a keeps a private pack. 
And fturdy Stallion with Atlean back ; 
Where Britijh Dames to myftic rites repair. 
Nor fail to meet a lurking Clodio there ; 
In amorous flealths defraud the public Stews, 
And rob the Drury Veftal of her dues ; 
Who haplefs mourns her laft, long-mortgag'd Gown, 
While DouglafiX damns the Drums of Lady Brown. 

By 

II Pompcia, Confort to Julius Caefar, nohom the young Claudius took 
an opportunity of /educing at a/olemnfacrifice of the Bona Dca. 

+ Intravit calidum vcteri centonc lupanar. Juv. 

X An infamous 9 famous Bawd. 
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By names ccleftial, mortal Femafes call j 
Angels they arc, but Angels in their fall. 
One Royal Phoenix* yet redeems the race,. 
And proves, in Britahiy Beauty may have Grace. f- 

Vain fhall the Mufe the various fymptoms find. 
When every Dodor's of a diff 'rent mind^ 
In * *'s palm, be foul Corruption found, 
Each Court-empiric holds, his Grace is found ; 
In Sackville'sJ breaft let Public Spirit reign,, 
Blifters I (they cry) the caufe is in his brain ; 
So, Talbot's want of Place is want of Senfe, 
And Dashwood's§ ftubborn Virtue, downright Infblence. 

When 

* Princess of Wales, Mother of bis prejent Majejly GtonGZ \l\, 

•f* At this time the Princefs was graceful, and her amability had rendered 
her vni'oerfal praife : perhaps this Country never made, at one period, fo 
many dedications to one "Royal Perfonage ; and, had her Highnefs avoided the 
Butcan party, fie might bavejlid through the Vale of Life with one continued 
happy fmile. 

% See a Propofal for a Militia, publifhed by Lord Middle&x. 

§ Sir Francis DaHiwood, now Lord Le Dcfpenfer, the Patron andPro^ 
ftffjr of our Author. 
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When ills are thus juft what the Dodors pleafe, 
And the Soul's health is held the Mind's difeafe ; 
Not all thy art, O Horace ! had prerail'd ; 
Here, all thy Roman recipes* had fail'd.. 

Had iFate to FJaccus but our days decreed,. 
What. Po//io would admire? what Ca/ar read ? 
Great Maro's± felf had dy'd an humble fwain,, 
And Terence fought a Lcelius now in vain^ 
Science no more employs the Courtier's care,, 
No Mufes voice can c^iarm Northumberland's ear^ 
The folid Vote aerial Verfe outweighs,. 
And wins alL courtly favour frtmi the Bays j> 
Hence flow alone the facred gifts of Kings, 
Staves, Truncheons, Feathers, Mitres, Stars, andStringK. 



*y* 



Hence Cradles, fee I with lifping Statefinen (pawn, 

And Infant limbs befwaddled in the Lawn ;, 

WhUc 
* Satire*. f Virgfl: 



Digitized by 



Google 



126 A N E P I S T L E 

While hoqcft Bovle,* too impotent for Place, 

Sets, in meridian glory of Difgracc : 

Nor all the patriot irnific of Malone 

Can charm a Court, like Sackville, or like Stone ; 

Bleft Twins of State I whom love and pow'r conjoin, 

Like Ledas offspring, made by yove divine ; 

Fix'd in Hibernian hemilphere to rule. 

And fhed your influence o'er each Knave and Fool.f 

Whilft the fad fummons of the Mortar's knell 
The rival deeds of each Diploma tell ; 
And Death*s increafing mufter-rolls declare, 
That Health and Thompson are no longer here ; 
How fliall the Mufe this falutation fend ? 
What place enjoys Thee ? or what happier Friend ? 

Say, 

* Lord Orrery. 

^ As our Author lamented the occafion of thefe lines^ fo no one more 
fincerely rejoices to find, that the Beam of Public Spirit is likely to dif- 
pel the Cloud J which had interpofcd between Loyalty and Patriotiim — 
A new political Star in our days, and which fomc more Eaftern Magi 
would do well to follow* 
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Say, if in EaJlbury%X majeftic towers. 
Or wrapt in Afl3ley\\ amarantine bowers,. 
By Friendihip favour'd,^ and unaw'd by State, 
You barter Science with the Wife and Great i 
O'er Pelham's Politics in judgment fit, 
Reform the Laws of Nations, or of Wit ; 
With Attic zeft enrich the focial bowl. 
Crack joke on jokcj^ and mingle foul with foul j 
On Laughter's wanton wing now frolic i^oAy 
Nor envy Fox* the clofet of a Court* 

Loft in this darling luxury of Eaie, 
Alike regardlefs both of Fame and Fees, 

Let Shaw (you cry) o'er Phyfic fov'reign reign, 
" Or W * * boaft his hecatombs of flain r 



cc 



Be 



:|: A feat belonging to the Right Hon. George Dodington. 
II Another, belonging to Lord Middlesex^ 
* hord Holland. 
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"Be mine, to ftay fome Friend's depaitiag breath, 
" And Child's* may take the Drudgery of Death.'* 

Yet, Thompson I fay (whofe gift it is to fave. 
Make Sicknefs fmile, and refcue from the grave) 
Say> to what end this healing {)owV was meant? 
Nor hide the talent, which hy Heav'n is lent, 
^ho' Envy all her hifUng ferpent« raife, 
And join with harpy Fraud to blaft thy bays j 
Shall wan Difeafe in vain dem^d thy fkill. 
While Health but waitfe the fummons of your quill ? 
Shall Egypt'* Plaguef the Virgin cheek invade, 
And Beauty's wreck not win Thee to its aid ? 



O! 



* A Cofifce-hoU^e hotdd for tihe refort df our modern EJiuiapia, where 
they ply for thoie Patients the Apothecary is pleafed to confign over to 
them ; and where another Appendage to Phyfic (called the Undertakers) 
never fails to attend the Phyfical Levee^ in order to receive the lucrative 
news of their joint-endeavourSi 

f The Small^ptijc, faid to have firil appeared at Alexandria^ Set th« 
l>odor*s Treatife on this diilemper^ 
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O ! ftretcji a feving hand, and let the Fair 

Owe all her future triumphs to thy care ; 

Refume the Pen 1 and be Thyfelf, once more, 

What Ratcliff, Friend, and Sydenham were before.. 

Yet, when reviving Patients fet you free. 
Let Vaughan* yield one focial hour to me. 
Come then, my Friend I if Friend/hip's name can woo, 
Come I bring me all I want, that all in You. 
If rural fcenes have ftill the pow'r to pleale. 
Flocks, vallies, hills, ftreams, villas, cots, and trees ; 
Here all in one harmonious profped blend, 
And landfcapes rife, fcarce Lambert's+ art can mend. 

S Thamesy 

* Owen Evan Vaughan, Efq; of Bodidris caftlc ; a Gentleman, in 
whofe friendfhip the Dodtor and our Author more particularly pride them-- 
ielves, as he has never polluted his ancient Britijh pedigree with any 
modern Anti-Britijh principles. 

+ A Landfcape^painter, much celebrated. 
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7%amesy made immortal by her Denham's ftrains, 
Meand'ring glides thro' Twick'nham*s flow'ry plains ; 
While Royal Richmond'^ cloud-afpiring wood 
Pours all its pendent pomp upon the flood. 
By Rome\ proud dames let ftoried 7'iber flow, 
And all Palladio grace the banks of Po ; 
Here Nature's charms in purer luftre rife, 
Nor feek from wanton Art her vain fupplies. 

Lo I WindfoTy rev'rend in a length of years, 
Like Cybehy her towV-crown'd fummit rears ; 
And Hamptons turrets, with majeftic pride, 
Refled their glories in the pafling tide : 
There Britijh Henries gave to Gallia law ; 
Here bloom'd the laurels of a great Najfau,* 
O 1 could thefe fcenes one Monarch more but pleafe. 
No frozen climates, no tempefhious feas, 

• William the Third. 



For 
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For Brunjwick^* weal alarming fears fliould bring, 
Nor Britain envy meaner Courts her King. 

Here Campbell's+ varied fhades with wonder fee, 
Like Heav'n's own Eden^ ftor*d with every tree ; 
Each plant with plant in verdant glory vies ; 
High-tow'ring pines, like TitanSy fcale the ikies ; 
And Lebanon s rich groves on HounJlow% deferts rife. 

But chief — with awful ftep, O ! let us ftray. 

Where Britain % Orpheus tun'd his facred lay, 

Whofe Grove enchanted from his numbers grew, 

And proves, what once was fabled, now is true. 

Here oft the Bard with Arbuthnot retir'd ; 

Here flow'd the verfe his Healing Art infpir'd :% 

Alike 

* // was the fajkion to bewail the Kings attachment to his native 
Hanover; and yet we can fee Scotimtn fond of a clime raw, barren, bare, 
becaufe the place of their nativity. 

•(• Duke of Ar GYLE, celebrated as a Warrior and a Statefman. 

X Pope's Epiftlc to Arbuthnot. 
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Alike thy merit like thy fame fhould rife, 
Could Friendfliip give, what feeble Art denies : 
Tho' Pope's immortal verfe the Gods refufe, 
Accept this oiF'ring from an humbler Mufe. 
Weak tho' her flight, yet honeft ftill her ftrain, 
And what no Minifter could ever gain ; 
Pleas'd if the grateful tribute of her fong, 
Thy merit, Thompson ! fhall one day prolong. 

In marfhal'd Slaves let hungry Princes trade, 
And Britain s bullion bribe their venal aid ;* 
Let brave Boscawen trophied honours gain. 
And Anson wield the Trident of the Main. 



Safe, 



* Alluding to a modern kind of Military Traffic, which confiils in the 
exchange of Britijh gold for German valour ; and by which means, it is 
prefumed> our Politicians intend the native wants of either party fhall be 
reciprocally fupplicd. 
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Safe, in the harbour of my Twick'namf bower, 
From all the wrecks of State, or florms of Power ; 
No Wreaths I court, no Subfidies I claim. 
Too rich for want, too indolent for fame. . 
Whilft here with Vice a bloodlefs war I wage, 
Or lafh the follies of a trifling age. 
Each gay-plum'd Hour, upon its downy, wings. 
The Hybla freight of rich Contentment brings ; 
Health, rofy handmaid, at my table waits, 
And halcyon Peace broods watchful o'er my gates. 

Here oft, on Contemplations pinion bore. 
To Heav'n I mount, and Nature's works explore ; 
Or, led by Rea/ons intelledual clue. 
Thro' Error's maze, Truth's fecret fteps purfue ; 

View 

•f He bad a neat villa, in thejiyle of a Chateau, on the north Jide of 

Twickenham Common, facred to the Mufes. It is at prefent inhabited by the 

fenfible and lively Ladf'BKiJiGi.TTA.i.hUKcn, Daughter tf the late Lord 

NORTHINGTON. 
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View ages paft in Story s mirror ftiown, 

And make Time's mould'ring treafures all my own j 

Or here the Mufe now deals me from the throng, 

And wraps me in th' enchantment of her fong. 

Thus flow, and thus for ever flow ! my days, 
Unaw*d by Cenlure, or unbrib'd by Praife ; 
No friend to Fadion, and no dupe to Zeal ; 
Foe to all party, but the Public Weal. 
Why then, from every venal bondage free, 
Courts have no glitt'ring fhackles left for me : 
My reafons, Thompson I prithee afk no more ; 
Take them, as OxforcP% Flaccus fung before.* 

" My eafe and freedom if for aught I vend, 

Would not you cry, To Bedlam^ Bedlatity Friend I 

But to fpeak out — fliall what could ne'er engage 

* My frailer youth, now captivate in age ? 

" What 
♦ Sec conduiion of Dr. King's Apology. 



« 



<c 
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TO DOCTOR THOMPSON. 135 

" What cares can vex, what terrors frightful be, 
" To him whofe fhield is hoary Sixty- three ?* 
" When life itfelf fo little worth appears, 
" That Minifters can give no hopes, or fears ; 
" Altho' grown grey within my humbler gate, 
" I ne*er kifs'd Hands, or trod the rooms of State ; 
" Yet not unhonour'd have I liv'd, and bleft 
" With rich convenience, carelefs of the reft; 
" What boon more grateful can the Gods beftow 
" On thofe avow'd their favourite fons below ?"f 

• Though the Tranflator's virtue is not yet fecured by this palladium 
of his Grand Climacteric, yet he flatters himfelf he ihall at leaf): be able 
to rival our truly Roman Author, in the praSiice of his heroic Indiffe- 
rence, however fhort he may fall of him in his elegant Defcription of it. 

•f Libera fipretio quantSvis otia vendam, 
Cui non infanus videar ? Sed apertius audi: 
^jfajuvenem, infirmumque animi captarmnequibant, 
lUa/enem capiant ? aut qua terrere pericla 
Pojfe putes bominemy cui climaSiericus annus 
Frafidio eft omni majus ? cui vita vide fur 

Haud 
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Haud equidem tanti effe^ ut quid caveatve petatw 
A regnifatrapisy ullaquejit anxius hord. 
Si mibi non deKtram tetigijjiy aut limina regum 
Contigity & larefub tenui mea canuit atas : 
Attamen aquo animoy non ullis rebus egenus^ 

Non inhonoratus vixi: Neque gratius ufquam 
Dii munus dederunt^ cui Ji favifefatentur. 



THE END. 
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O N G. 



Addrefled to the Ladies. 



I. 
X/'E Belles, and ye Flirts, and ye pert little Things, 

Who trip in this frolicfbme round. 
Prithee tell me from whence this indecency fprings. 

The fexes at once to confound ? 
What means the Cock'd Hat, and the mafculine air, 

With each motion defign'd to perplex ? 
Bright eyes were intended to languifh, not ftare. 

And foftnefs the teft of your fex. Dear Girls, 

Andfoftnefs the teft of your fex. 



The 
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II. 

The girl, who on beauty depends for iupport. 

May call ev'ry art to her aid ; 
The Bofoxn difplay'd, and the Petticoat fliort, 

Are famples flie gives of her trade : 
But you, on whom Fortune indulgently fmiles, » 

And whom Pride has preferv'd from the Aare, 
Should flily attack us with coynefs and wiles, 

Not with open and infolent air. Brave Girls, 

Not withy &c, 

m. 

The Venus, whofe ftatue delights all mankind. 

Shrinks modeftly back from the view. 
And kindly fliou'd feem by the artift defign'd 

To ferve as a model for you : 
Then learn with her beauties to copy her air, 

Nor venture too much to reveal ; 
Our fancies will paint whaLt you cover with care. 

And double each charm you conceal. Sweet Girls, 

And double^ ^c. 
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IV. 

The bluflies of Morn, and the mildnefs of May, 

Are charms which no art can procure : 
Oh I be but yourfelves, and our homage we'll pay, 

And your empire is folid and fure : 
But if, Amazon-like, you attack your Gallants, 

And put us in fear of our lives, 
You may do very well for Sifters and Aunts, 

But, believe me, you'll never be Wives, Poor Girls, 

Believe me^ ^c. 
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A NEW 



OCCASIONAL SONG, 

As performed by Mr. Beard in the charader of a Recruiting Serjeant, 
at the Theatre-Royal in Covent'Garden, in the Entertainment of 
TSe Fair, 



1. 

XN ftory we're told 

How our Monarchs of old 
0*er France fpread their royal domain ; 
But no annals (hall fhow 
Her pride laid fo low, 
As when brave George the Second did reign, 

Brave Boys I 
y^s when brave, &c. 

Of 
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II. 

Of Roman and Greek 
Let Fame no more fpeak ; 
Tho' their arms did the Old World fubdue, 
Through the nations around 
Let her trumpet now found, 
How Britons have conquer'd the New, 

Brave Boys ! 
How Britons havey ^c, 

m. 

Eaft, Weft, North, and South, 

Our cannons loud mouth 
Shall the rights pf our Monarch maintain ; 

On AfnerkaW^i^ 

Amherst limits the Land, 
. Bc^tAWiN gives law on the Main, Brave Boys ! 

BOSCAWEN ^/-y^f, ^c» 

Each 
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IV, 

Each fort, ' and each town. 

We ftUl make our own, 
Cape Br^tofty Crown Pointy Niagar j 

Guardelupe, Senegdly 

And ^j/^^^t's mighty fall. 
Shall prove weVe no equal in war. Brave Boys I 

Shall prove we VBy ^c, 

V. 

Though ConfUans did boaft 
He wou'd conquer oixr coaft,* 
Our thunder fbon made Monfieur mute ; 
■ Brave Hawke wing'd his way, 
Then poiinc'd on his prey. 
And gave him an Englijh ialute. Brave Boys t 

And gave bimy ^c. 

While 
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vn 

At Mimtm )rdK kaaor 
How iiye:fitighi8ird> ^ iK^ 
While hooMPMUibtlrebanB^'fldvvifte^- 

« Thou8l^!^ dkyo^. «! Sk£dk);& bands 

CC A ^^ ^^a I 1j_--Ll.1i. Cm\.Ai.. - - ^ M^rl m 

Ar& too* iBJis nw' anp JiaKis^ 
'< BegMi wv^m-l^tlJcmiivHoBdaiM Baibleu! 

Begar ! we, ftf c. 

VII. 
Whilft our Heroes from home 
For laurels thus roam. 
Should the Flat-bottom*d Boats but appes^r, 
Our Militia fhall fhow 
No wooden-fhoed foe 
Can with Freemen in battle compare. Brave boys I 

Can with Freemefty ft^r» 

U Your 
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vm. 

Your Fortunes and* Lives, 
; Your Children and Wives, 
To defend, *tis the time now or never : 
Then let each Volunteer 
To the Drum-head repair- 
King Georgb and Old England for ever I 

Brave Boys f 

\\..: : :./ V,;.-- .■■..:._ .:-■... ■ :. ^ 

King George, 9^c, 
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S O N G, 

Sung by Mr. Bears ia the Entertainment of AfUh and Daphrui 

I. 

^nr^HE fun from the £afl tips the mountains with gold ; 
The meadows all fpangled with dew-drops behold I 
Hear I the lark*s early matin proclaims the new day, 
And the Horn*s chearfiil fummons rebukes our delay. 

C H O R U S. 

Hntbthefports oftbi Field there s no plerfure.can tjyJTj 
While jocund wefilhitt the Hoitnds in full cry* . ■ .' 

- w 

IL S ^ 

• • • t 

Let the Drudge of the Town make Riches his fport ; 
The Slave of the State hunt the fmiles of a Court : 

.V 

No 
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^fo care yid ambiti on -oar pj i jfUme amiu/ » 
But innocence iHll gives a zeft to oucjoy. 

m. 

Mankind are all hunters in various degree ; 
The Prieft hunts a Living — the Lawyer a Fee,. 
The Doaor a Patient — the Cottrtier a Place, - 

I.. ■ : . • 

Though often, like us, he*s flung-out in the chace. 

fFffi thefports^. ftfr. 

The Po«t^ IMt^in'-^-wdK ^aisiot a Name ; 

And the pradis*d Coquette, tho* fhe feems to refiife. 

In ipite of her airs, ftill her Lover puriues. 

Let 
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Let the Qpld and ^e Bu^ Hunt Gloqr and Weal^ '; 
All the blemng we aft: is the bleding. of Health, 
^ith'Hotmd -and -with Horn thro' the woodlands to rown. 
And, when tired abroad, find Contentment at home. 



. ♦ ;* . . ♦•« 



With^dfz'fyms vftire Tietd things no pUafuri camvye^ 
Whih^tmdwtfillim -9ar Hounds iH fuH cry. 
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o n; G, 



Sun^ by Mr. BcAfiD.at the Anmul Meeting of the Prefident, Vfce* 
PieGdents, Governors, &c. of the London Hospital. 



y^^F Trophies and Laurels I mean not to fing,- 

0( PruJ^a.s brave Prince, orx)( Brffains^aod King ; 
Here the Poor claim my fong ; then the art III difplay, 
How you all fhall be gainers — by giving away. 

Deny thwn^ 

The crufe of the widow, you very well know. 
The more it was emptied, the fuller did flow : 
Sd here with your Purfe the like wonder you'll find j 
The more you draw out^ (till — the more left behind. 

Derry down^ 

The Prodigal here without danger may ipend ; 

That ne'er qan be lavifli*d, to Heaven we lend ; 

And 
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And the Nfifer his pur^-itrings may draw wi^oUrjmin, 
For whit mii!er won't ghne-— -whca giving is Gain^ 

The Gamefter, who fits up whole dap and whole nights^"" 
To hazard his health and his fortune at White\ ;, ,> 
Much more to advuntagp hfs Birtts he may maker- : ; ,- 
Herc^ l^t what he will, he wiM doublei his Stabe. / . .-• 

' - . . jDtrry dmxm^ 



( < • < 

; t •- 



The Fair-on^, whbfe heart the Four Aces coiitrouf. 
Who fighs for Sans-prendrey. and dreams of a Vole, 
Let her here iend.'a tithe.of her::gaiQs at'^^^wfir^y/?^ . 
And fhe*ll ne'er vii^sA a fne«d---ia vidof iojtis 4!^<?/jft*i^. V = 



X * 

i—^- •--' 



Let the Merchant, who trades on the perilous fea, 
Come here, and infure, if from lofs he'd he free ^ 
A Pc^cy here from aU danger^fecur^, . :...'. 

For fiie is the Venture — whicjv Hearven iniures. , , 

i / Derry down. 
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TheS^te-joblier in»mt^/£ufa&nfi» iindiQi^ 

Wfeef e the Stock mufl (till rife, and where Scrip will prevail^ 

TW SouthrSea, and India, , and Omnium^ fliould fail. 

» . . * ■ .- • 

»■ . » 

D$rry down* 

*The Churehi»an likewiife hk adinanta^ xnaf 4b:aM^. 
And here buy ar Lu'ing^ m.!^ntc of tlK-;Law->^^' 
ftt Heami) I mean ; then, without zny fear, 
Let him purchafe away — here's no Simony here. 

Derry, down, 

fYe^Rakes, wlio tlw^ j«ys of Jtymen difcliani^ 
And (eek) in the ruin of VifCor, a £unr ; 
Tou may h«re boaft a triumph con£ftent with duty» 
And keep, without guilt, a Seraglio of Beauty. 

Derrxdffwn* 

• Additional Stanza for tlttibutaai Fcaft of^thcroSfliMf <ibfrGteiJE^- 
t Ditto for the MagdakaHoTsttflL' 
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If from Charity thea Aieli advantagesr ^ow, 
That you ftill gain the more-— the more you bellow ; 
Here's thfe place ^Uiailbrd'you rich profit with eafe : 
When the Bafbn comes rxHind^—beas rich as you pleafe. 

Derry down. 

Then a health to that'*PatKJir, whofc grafideur and ftore; 
Yield aid and 'defence to the ffick and the Pbdr ; 
Who no Courtier can flatter, no" Fatriot can blame : 
But,, our Prefident*s.heFe*— or I'd tcH you Ks naftie. 

Derfy dimn* 

^*tk^ late Duke of PevonOiise, 
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O N G, Roger in vain 
Strove Ctcley to gain, 
And that Something he wanted jQie knew ; 
. Yet ftill flie reply d, 

Firft make me your Bride, 
Or — ^I wifh I may die if I do. 

Quoth jRo^er, Next Fair 

1*11 deck out your- hair 
With a Top-knot, green, yellow, or blue. 

No Top-knot, pray, bring 

Without the Gold-Ring, 
Or — I wifh I may die if I do. 
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Together one dav, 

When making of hay, 
Pretty Cis on a haycock he threw ; 

His hand did intrude ; 

She cry'd, Don't be nidcj 
For — I wifli I may die if I do. 

But Roger ftill preft 

Her lips and her breafti. 
Until kinder and kinder flie grew : 

A glance from her eye 

He {aw give the lye 
To--" I wi{h I may die if L do." 

He knew what it meant, 

Took looks for confent ; 
Then — a Fairing prefented to view. 

Which Cis fo amaz*d. 

She figh'd while fhe gaz'd — 
Oh I I furely fhall die— if I do. What 
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What Lovers conceal 

No Mufe fhould reveal ; 
You muft fancy then what did enfue:: 

But ihe no more cry'd, 

Firft make me your Bride, 
Or — I wifli I may die if I do. 

Ah I Roger \ fays C«, 
A Fairing like this 
Cannot fail a young Maid to fubdue s 
No Knot you need bring ; 
Ne'er mind the GoldvRing, 
For — I wifh I may die if I dou 
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F R A G M EN T. 



* ) . 




I. 

[EN Bacchus^ jolly God, invites 

To revel in his evening rites. 
In vain his altars I Airround, 
Though with Burgundian ince&le crown'ds 
No charm h^ Wine without the Lafs ^ 
''Tis Love.gives^ relifh to the Glafs. 

n. 

Whilft all around, with joctind glee, 
In brimmers toaft their fkv*rite She$ 
Though ev*ry Nymph my lips proclaim. 
My heart ftill whifpers ^i6/(rtf's name ; 
And thus with me, by am'rous flealth. 
Still ev'ry glals is C-^i^tfV health. 
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VERSES 

Occafioned by Lady Pomfret's Prefcnt of fomc Antiqj^e STATtt'jts 
to Oxforiti the Streets whereof were fooliflily faid to be paved 
with Jacobites, 

IFF Oxford's Stones, as B^£ico writcs> 
And Pitt affirms, are Jacobites^ 
That bid the Court defiance ; 
How muft the danger now increase, 
When Stones are come firom Rome and Greecg^ 
To form a grand alliance ! 

Yet, fprung from lands of Liberty, 
Thefe Stones can fure no Tories be, 

Or friends to the Pretender ; 
And Pitt himfelf can ne'er dcvife. 
That Whiggijb Stones fhould ever rife 
Againfl our Faith's Defender. 
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TO 

D" KIN G. 

y^XFT. have I heard, with clamVous note, 
' A yelping Cut exalt his throat 

At Cynthia % filver rays ; 
So, with the blaze of Learning's light, 
When You, O King, oiFend his fight^ 

The Spaniel Blaco bays. 



THE 
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BUTTERFLY aw E E E^ 

TqFLAVTJL 

Q2E\ Flavm,. iecf that fluttering Ttihg: 
Skim^ round jon:' ilbwes: whii.^cKtive wui£^<. 

Yet ne*er,k8 fi^^eets ejqdbre J, 
While, wUeiv the imdufitioitt Bee^ 
]^xtrads the haiie)ii frmoitho txtte,^ 

And hives .tht. pfccious. ftore.. 

So You, with coy, coquettifh art,\ 
Play wanton, round your Lover's heart,"* 

Infenfible and free r 
Love's balmy blefHng would you try^ 
No longer fport a Butterfly,. 

But imitate the Bee« 
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VERSES, 

Dropt in Mr. Garrick's TempU of Shakefpeare, 

"\X 7HILE here to Shakefpear$* Garrick pays 

His tributary thanks and praife ; 
Invokes the animated ftone, 
To make the Poet's mind his ' bwn ; 
Tliat he each charader may trace 
With humour, dignity, and grace j 
And mark, tinerring mark, to men, 
The rich creation of his Pen ; 

Preferr'd the pray'r the marble God 

Methinks I lee, aflenting, nod, 

Y And, 

* The Statue ^ SnAltiEST^AtLt, in the Temple dedicated to the Bard 
iy Mr. Gar RICK, in bis delightful Garden at Hampton, was the work of 
that able and ingenious Majier, Roubiliac. 
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And, pointing to his laurell'd brow, 
Cry™" Half this Wreath to you I owe : 
** Loft to the Stage, and loft to Fame ; 
** Murder'd my Scenes, fcarce known my Name ; 
" Sunk in oblivion and difgracc 
" Among the common, fcribbling race, 
** Unnotic'd long thy Sbakefpeare lay, 
" To Dullnefs, and to Time, a prey : 
" But now I rife, I breathe, I live 
" In You — my Reprefentative I 
" Again the Hero's breaft I fire, 
" Again the tender figh infpire ; 

Each fide, again, with laughter fhake, 
And teach the villain-heart to quake j 
" All this,^ my Son I again I do — 
" I ? — No, my Son I— 'Tis I, and You. 



(( 



« 



While thus the grateful Statue fpeaks, 
A bhifli o'erfpreads the Suppliant's cheeks — 



" What I 
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« What I— Half this Wreath, Wit*s mighty Chief?-- 
** O grant," he cries, " one fingle Leaf; 
** That far overpays his humble merit, 
" Who's but the organ of thy fpirit." 

Phoebus the gen'rous conteft heard — 
When thus the God addrefs'd the Bard : 
" Here, take this Laurel from my brow', 
** On Him your mortal Wreath beftow ; — 
" Each matchlefs, each the Palm fhall bear, 
" In Heav*n the Bard, on Earth the Play'r. 
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B A F F L E I>. 



"I "\IANA, hunting on a day, 

Beheld where Cupid fleeping lajr^ 

His Quiver by his head : 
One of his Darts fhe ftole away, 
And one of her*s did clofe convey 

Into the other*s ilead. 

"When next the Archer through the grove. 
In iearch of prey, did wanton rove, 

Aurelia fair he 'fpy*d ; 
Aur'elia, who to Damons pray*r 
Difdain'd to lend a tender ear, 

And Cupid's pow'r defy'd. 



Soon 
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Soo;i as he ey'd the rebel Maid ; 
** Now know my pow'r I'* enrag*d, he faid j 

Then levelled at her heart : 
Full to the head the {haft he drew ; 
But harmlefs to her breaft it flew, 

For, lo ! — 'twas Dians Dart, 

Exulting, then the Fair-one cry'd, 
** Fond Urchin, lay your Bow afide ; 

** Your Quiver be unbound : 
f * Would you Aurelia\ heart fubduc, 
f * Thy play-thing Arrows ne'er will do j 

** Bid Damon give the wound. 
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VERSES 

On the Death of the truly Patriot Prince, Frederick; who died 

March 30, 1751, aged 43. 

"W THEN yovcy late revolving the ftate of mankind, 
'Mong Briions no traces of Virtue could find ; 
O'er the ifland, indignant, he ftretch'd forth his rod ; 
Earth trembled, and Ocean acknowledged the God.* 

Still provok'd by our crimes. Heaven's vengeance to fhow, 
Ammon^ grafping his bolts, aim'd at Britain the blow ; 

But paufing more dreadful, his wrath to evince. 

Threw thunder afide, and fent Fate for the Prince. 

* Alluding to the preceding Earthquakes, Feb. 8. and March 8, 1750. 



P 



EXTEMPORE on hearing of Mr. Pope's Death. 
OPE dead I hufh, hufh. Report^ the lland'rous lye 
Fame fays he lives Immortals never die. 
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DEATH AND THE DOCTOR. 



'^nr^WIXT Death and Schomberg, t'other day, 

A czonteft did arife ; 
Death fwore his prize he*d bear away ; 
The Dodor, Death defies. 

]Enrag*d to hear his pow*r defy'd, 

Death drew his keeneft dart ; 
But wondVing faw it glance afide, 

And mifs the vital part. 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. Powell, at the Opening of the Theatre-Royal m 
Covettt-Gardeitf on Monday, Sept. 14, 1767. 



A S when the Merchant, to increafe his flore, 

For dubious feas, advchtVous quits th& flibre; 
Still anxious for his freight, he tteftihling fdes 
Rocks in each buoy, and tempefts iii each bf&eise ; 
The curling wave to mountain billows fwells. 
And ev'ry cloud a fancied ftorm foretells : 
Thus rafhly launch'd on this Theatric main. 
Our All on board, each phantom gives us pain ; 
The Catcall's note feems thunder in our cars, 
And ev'ry Hifs a hurricane appears ; 

In 
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In Jourjoul Squibs we lightning's blaft cfpy, 

And meteors -blaze in every Critic's eye,- ^ 

i 

Spite of thefe terrors, ftill fome hopes we vlewj 
Hopes, ne'er can fail us— -fince they'je plac'd — in you. 
Your Breath the gale, our voyage is fecure. 
And iafe the venture which yoUr Smiles ihfure ; 
ThdWgh weak his /kill, th' -advent'rer muft fuccced, 
Wh^e Candour takes th' eiideavcwr for the deed^ 
Jfor JSr^^z/tfraTs ftatc, two Kings could once fufiice I 
In our's, behold I ./our Kit^i 9/ Brentford rife ; 
All fmeliiag to one nofcgay's od'rous £ivour. 
The balmy nofegay of-*-thc Public Favour. 
From hence alone, our royal funds we draw, 
Your pleafure our Aipport, your will our law. 
While fuch our Government, we hope you'll own U6 ; 
But fhould we ever Tyrant prove^-dcthrone us* 



UVxt 
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Like Brother Monarchs, who, to coax the nation, 
Began their reign, with fome fair Proclamation, 
We too fhould talk at leaft — of Reformation ; 
Declare, that during our Imperial fway, 
No Bard fliall mourn his long-negleded Play ; 
But then the Play mull have fome wit, fome lpirit> 
And We allow'd fole umpires of its merit. 

For thofe deep Sages of the judging Pit, 
Whofe tafte is too refin'd for modern wit. 
From Rome\ great Theatre we'll cull the piece, 
And plant, on Britain s Stage, the flow'rs of Greeee, 

If fome there are, our Britip Bards can pleale> 
Who tafte the ancient wit of ancient days> 
Be our's to fave, from Time's devouring womb. 
Their works, and fnatch their laurels from the tomb* 

For you, ye Fair, who fprightlier fcenes may chufe> 
Where Muiic decks in all her airs the Muic, 
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V ♦ 

Cay Opera {Kail all its charms difpenfe, 
Yet boaflno tuneful triumph over Senfe ; 
The nobler Bard Ihall ftill affert his right. 
Nor Handel rob a Shakespeare of his night. 

To greet their mortal brtthTcn of our ikies, 
Here all the Gods of Pantomine fhall rife r 
Yet 'midft the pomp and magic of machines, 
Some plot may mark the meaning of our Scenes ; 
.Scenes which were hcldj in good lCing^^eI?'8 days, 
By Sages, no bad Epilogues to Plays. 

If terms like thefe your (iifirage can engage. 
To fix our mimic Empire of the Stage ; 
Confirm our title in your fair opinions, 
And croud each night to people our Dominions. 
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V E R S E S 

On converting the (jhapel to a Kitchen, at the Scat of die Lord 
DoNNFRA.ytE» called 'Pbt Grove^ in Mertfor^re, 

TQ Y Ovid, among other wonders, we're told . 

What chanc'd to FhikfnoH2ca& Baucis of old j 
How their Cot to a Teijq>lc was conjur'd by yove^ 
So a Chapel, was changd to a Kitchen at Grove^ 

The Lord of the Manficm moil rightfy canceitingy 
His guefts lov'd good ptay*rs much kfs ^han good eating j 
And poflefs'd by the Devil, as fwne folks will tell ye. 
What was meant for the ibul> h^ a0lga'd to tjie- belly. 

The word was fcarce giv*n — ^whcn down dropp'd the Clock, 
And ftrait was feen fix'd in the form of a Jack ; 
And, (hameful to tell I Pulpit, Benches, and Pews, 
Form'd Cupboards and Shelves, for Plates, Saucepans, and 
Stews. Pray'r- 
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Prayr-Sooks turti'd into Platters ; nor think it a fabk> 
A Drefiiei: Sprung out of the Cot^munion-table ; 
Which, inftcad of the ufiial repaft, Bread and Wine, « 

Is ftor'd with rich Soups, and good Englijb Sirloin. 

No fire, birt what pure devotion tould faife,. 
"Till now, had been known; in this Temple to blaze : 
But, good Lord t how* the neighbours around did admire. 
When a Chimney rofe up in the room of a Spire \ 

For a yew many people the Mailer miflook, 

Whofc Levim were Scullions^ his High-Prieft a Cook ; ' 

And thought he defign d our religion to alter. 

When they few thfe Bumt-Offcring fmoke at the Altar. 

The BelFs' fokann found) that was heard far and near. 
And oft rouz'd die Chaplain unwilHng to pray'r. 
No tiiore to good Sermonfr now fummons the Sinner, 
But blafphemoas rings in>^the^ Country to Dinber/ 

-When 



Digitized by 



Google 



:r74 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES, 
Whfyi my good Lord the fiifliop had heard the ftrangeilprjr, 
How the place was prbfan'd, that was built to G— 's glory ; 
^ull of zeal he cried out, ** Oh, how impious the deed, 
** To cram Ghriftians with Pudding, inftead of the Creed 1** 

Then away to the Grove hied the Church's Prott flor, 
Refolving to give his Lay-brother a Ledure; 
But he fcarce had begun, when he faw, plac'd before 'em> 
A Haunch piping hot from the. Sa»£^im.SanBqrum, 

" *Troth !" ijuoth he, '* 1 find ho great fin in the plan, . 
** What was iifelefs to God — to make ufeful to Man : 
" Befides, *tis a true Chriftian duty, we read, 
" The Poor and the Hungry with good things to feed;" 

Thea again on the walls he beftow'd Confecration, 
But referv'd the full rights of a free Vifitation : 
Thus, 'tis ftill the Lord's Houijb— *only varied the treat. 
Now, there's Meat without Grace— where was Grace with- 
out Meat. 
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V E R S E S - 

On the Duke of Cumberland's Viftorjr at Cullodtrtf in the Year 1746. 

A S his worm-eaten volumes old Time tumbled o'er, 
To review the great, anions that happen'd of jore j 
When the names of young ;-.4w/»(?» and Cafar he faw,. 
He to one oppos'd Ghue^chill — to th' other Nassau ; 
Then faidf, wkh a figh, " What I has Britain no friend ? 
•* With thefe muft her long race of Heroes have end ?" 
When ftrait a loud blaft on her Trumpet Fame blew, . 
Which fo long had been filent, the foimd he fcarce knew ; 
But foon in his fight the fwift Goddefs appear'd> 
And, half out of breath, cry*d — " News, News [ have 

*' you heard ? — 
•* I yet have one Hero to add to your ftore, 
•* Brave William has conquer d — Rebellions no more^ 
Well pleased, in his annals 7ww» fet down the name, 
Made the record authentic, — and gave it to Fame. 
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V E USES 

Infcribed on a Monument called TXi? TombofCare^ in the Garden of 
the late John Rich^ Efq. at CawUy, in Middl^ex.i whereon three 
beautiful Boys are .covering a funeral Urn with a Veil of Flowers* 



TTT THY, bufy Bqya, why tluis entwine 

The flowery veil around this (hrine ? 
As if, for halcyon dap like thde. 
The fight too foiemn were to pleafe^ 
Miftaken Boys, what fight^« fo fair- 
To mortals, as the Tomb of Care / 
Here let the gloomy Tyrant lie ; 
His urn an altar ihall fupply. 
Sacred to Eafey and focial Mirth ; 
For Care^ dcceafe — is PJeafure% birth% 
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THE 

E P IT A P H 

(In Letters of firafs, inferted by a female Figure reprefenting HiJioryJ on a 
Marble Pyramid of the Monument of JOHN, Duke of ARGYLE. 

TJRITON, behold, if Patriot Worth be dear, 

A flirine thajt claims thy tributary tear \ 

Silent that tongue admiring Senates heard, 

Nervelefs that arm pppoiing Legions fear'd I 

Nor lefs, O Campbej.;, ! thine the pow*r to pleafe, 

And give to Grandeur all the grace of £afe. 

Long, from thy life^ let kindred Heroes trace 

Arts which ennoble ftill the nobleft race. — 

Others may owe their future fame to Me ; 

I borrow immortality from Thee, 

A a P. Whitehead. 

Weftmnfter Abbey, 
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VERSES 

On the Name, P. Whitehead, fubfcribcd to the above Infcription, 
being removed thence fome time after the Monument was ereded, 

y'^'ER the Tombs as pale Envy was hov*ring around. 

The Manes of each hallow'd Hero to wound ; 
On Argyle's, when fhe faw only Truth was related 
Of Him, whom alive ihe moft mortally hated, 
And finding the record adopted by Fame^ 
In revenge to the Poet — fhe gnawd out his name. 



VERSES 
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VERSES 

To the Memory of Mrs. Pritchard, who died Auguft, 1761, aged ^p 

T TER Comk vein had cvry charm to pleafe ; 

'Twas Natures didates breath'd with Natures eafe : 
E'en when her pow'rs fuftain'd the Tragic load, 
Full, clear, and jiift, th' harmonious accents flow*d \ 
And the big pafHons of her feeling heart 
Burft freely forth, and fham'd the Mimic Art. 
Oft on the fcene, with colours not her own, 
She painted vice, and taught us what to fhuii. 
One virtuous track her real life purlu'd, 
That nobler part was uniformly good ; 
Each duty there to (uch perfedtion wrought, 
That, if the precepts fail'd, th' example taught. 

Weftminfter Abbey. 
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VERSES 

To Mr. Brooke, on the Refufal of a Licence to his Play qF Gt^avusFt^, 

'W 7HILE Athens glory'd in her free-born race, 

And Science flourifli'd round her fav'ritc place> 
The Mufe unfetterM trod the Grecian Stage ; 
Free were her pinions, unreftrain'd her rage : 
Bold and fecure fhe aim*d the pointed dart. 
And pour'd the precept poignant to the heart. 
Till dire Dominion flretch'd her lawlefs fway. 
And Athens' fons were deftin'd to obey : 
Then firft the Stage a Licensed Bondage knew. 
And Tyrants quafh'd the fcene they fear*d to view : 
Fair Freedom^ voice no more was heard to chaim> 
Or Liberty the Attic audience warm. 

Then 
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Then fled the Miife, indignant, from tte fborc, 
Nor deign'd to dwell where Freedom wai no more : 
Vain then, alas I flie fought Britannia^ ifle, 
Charm'd with her voice, and cheer'd us with her fmile. 
If Gallic laws her genVous flight reftrain, 
And bind her captive with th' ignoble chain j . 

Bold and unlicensed, in Eliza's days. 
Free flow'd her numbers, flourifli'd fair her bays ; 
0*er Britain % Stage majeflic, unconfin'd. 
She tun'd her Patriot leflbns to mankind ; 
For mighty Heroes ranfack*d ev'ry age. 
Then beam'd them glorious in her Shakespeare^s page, 

Shakespeare's no more ! — loft was the Poet's name 

Till Thou, my friend, my genius, fprung to Fame ; 

Lur'd by his laurel's never-fading bloom. 

You boldly {hatch'd the trophy from his tomb. 

Taught the declining Mufe again to foar. 

And to Britannia gave one Poet more, 

Pleas'd, 
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Pleas'd, in thy lays wc fee GustAvus iive^ ' ' 
But, O GusTAVUs ! if thou can*ft, forgive. 
Britonsy more lavage than the tyrant Dane^ 
Beneath whofe yoke you drew the galling chain> 
Degenerate Britons^ by thy worth difmay'd, 
Prophane thy glories, and profcribe thy (hade 
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A S Granville's foft numbers tune Afyras juft praife. 

And Ch/oe fliines lovely in Prior*s fweet lays ; 

So, wou'd. Daphne but fmile, their example Td follow, 

And, as ftie looks like Venus, I'd fing like Apollo : 

But, alas ! while no fmiles from the Fair-one infpire, 

How languid my ftrains, and how tunelefs my lyre ! 

Go, Zephyrs, falute in foft accents her ear. 
And tell how I languifh, figh, pine, and defpair ; 
In gentleft murmurs my pafllon. commend^ 
But whifper it foftly, for fear you offend t 

For fure, O ye Winds, you may tell her my pain ; 

'Tis Sfrephon^ to fuffer^ but not to complain^ 

Wherever I go, or whatever I do,. 

Still fomething prefents the fair Nymph to my view^ 
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If I traverfe the garden, the garden ftill fiiows 
Me her neck in the lily, her lip in the rofe : 

But with her neither lily nor rofe can compare ; 

Far Tweeter's her lip, and her bofom more fair. 

If, to vent my fond anguifh, I ileal to the grove, 
The fpring there prefents the freflx bloom of my Love ; 
The nightingale too, with impertinent noife. 
Pours forth her fweet ftrains in my Syren's fweet voice : 

Thus the grove and its mufic hier image ftill brings ; 

For, like fpring fhe looks fair, like the nightingale iings. 

If, forfaking the groves, I £y to the court. 

Where beauty and fplendor united refort. 

Some glimpfe of my Fair in each charmer I ipy, 

in Richmond's fair form, or in Brudencl^s bright eye; 

But, alas ! what wouM 6iiu3>bnbl or Richmond appear ? 

Unheeded they'd pafs, were my Daphne but there. 

If 
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If to books I retire, to drown my fond pain, 

And dwell over Horace, or Ovid's fweet ftrain ; 

In Lydiay or Chloey my Daphne I find ; 

But Chloe was courteous, and Lydia was kind : 

Like Lydia^ or Cbloe^ wou'd Daphne but prove, 
Like Horace, or Ovid, I'd fing and I'd love. 



T O 

D' S C H O M B E R G, 

Of BATH. 

^ I ^O ScHOMBBRG quoth Death, ** I your Patient will 

""- « have:" 

To Death replied Schomberg, " My Patient I'll fave." 

» 

Then Death feiz'd his arrow, the Dodor his pen, 
And each wound the one gave, t'other heal'd it again ; 
'Till Death fwore he never had met fiich defiance, 
Since he and the College had been in alliance. 

THE END. 
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ERRATUM, 
Tuffi 179, line a ; For 1761, read 1768. 
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